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FOREWORD. 



The songd in this book have been selected with great care and 
with special reference to the needs of the Sunday school and 
young people's meetings. There is not an undesirable song in 
the book. A number of the best hymns of the Church, together 
with the more modern ones, have been included. A good many 
of the songs appear in print for the first time. The music is 
melodious, yet not difficult, while the verse is reverent, inspira- 
tional, and helpful. Those songs that will grip the heart and life 
of young people have been earnestly sought. We are confident 
that "Songs of Praise and Service" will appeal to all who are 
looking for a strictly Sunday school and young people's song 
book. 
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No. 1. 



Thos. Ken. 



Doxology. 

(Old Hundred. L.H.) 



Louis Boumbow. 




Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; Praise him^sill creatures here be-low; 
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Praise him a- bove, ye heav'nly host; Praise Father,Son, and Ho - ly Ghost 
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H. W. Qreatorex. 




Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the 




Ho - ly Ghost; As it was in the be - gin- ning, is now, and 
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ev - er shall be, world with- out end. A - men, A - men. 
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No. 3. The Lord Is in His Holy Temple. 



Haukkuk Z : 20. 



Wh. J. KinxuniOK. 



The Lord is in his ho-ly tem - pie. The Lord is in hia ho-ly 
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tem-ple: Let all the earth keep si-lence, keep ei-lence, keep sl-leDce; 
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Let all the earth keep si - leace, keep ai-lence he-fbre bim: Keep 
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i- lence, keep si-lence be- fore him. A 

1-lence, h1- lence, keep el -lence be -foreblm. 
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No. 4. Let the Words of My Month. 

( Hay tie reoited or sung.) 
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Guided by His Banner. 
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1. Mes - sa - ges of wel - come, Wav - ihg from a - bove,... 

2. When the tempt-er greets us, And his path we choose, 

3. Guid-ed by His ban - ner, Point- ing to the light,.. 
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On the Sav-iour's ban - ner 
Mes - sa - gea of com - fort 
May we, in our la - bor, 
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Of re-deera - ing love; 
We are sure to lose. 
Strive to do the right; 
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Fill our hearts with gladnes8,Tune our lips to sing; Christ, the lov- ing 
Bat with Christ our Shepherd Doubts and fears will cease, And his ban-ner 
Ou the*' Rock of a - ges'^ We can rest se - cure, And the love of 
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D.S. — Joyful- ly we praise him For his ten- der care, For his glo-rious 

I j^ , ) Fine. Chorus. ParOi. 
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Shep-herd, Is our I^ord and King. 

guides us. In - to '*per- feet peace.** [ Joy-ful-ly we praise him 

Je - sus Ev - er shall en - dure. 
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ban- ner Wav- ing ev - 'ry - where. 
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For his tender care, For his glorious ban-ner Waving ev-'ry - where. 
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No. 6. 



Praise Him Eternally. 

COPTBXOHT, 1903, SY TULLAJt'lf CBKOITH CO. D»S SY nOb 



Lizzie DeArmond. 
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1. Worship the King in his beau - ty, Bow at his feet and a - dore, 

2. Sinji; of the miurhty Redeem -er, Riil-er of earth and of sky, 

3. Hail to the niiyhtv Je - ho- vahlHail to the Lord on his throne! 
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Heav'nwithan an- them is ring - ing, Praise him for ev - er - more: 
En - ter his gates with thanksgiv- ing, Sound forth his pniise on high. 
Zi - on with rap- ture is sing - ing, He is our God a - lone; 
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Ra - di - ant orbs he ere- a - ted, Formed by his wise de - cree, 
Foun - tain of Life and sal - va - tion,Hope of the years to be, 
Crown'dwith a glo - ry im- mor - tal, Bright as the sun is he, 
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Praise himi O praise him e - ter - nal - ly! Ho - lyl ho-ly! 
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Praise Him Eternally.— Concluded. 
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No. 7. Crown Him With Many Crowns. 

Matthew Bridoes. (Diademata. 8. X. D.) a. J. Elviv. 
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1. Crown ]nm with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up - on his throne; 

2. Crown him the Lord of love; Be - hold his hands and side, 

3. Crown him the Lord of peace, Whose pow'r a seep- ter sways 




Hark I how the heav'n-lj an- them drowns All mn-sic but its own: 
Rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - hove. In beau-tj glo-ri-fied: 
From pole to pole, that wars mnj cease. And ail be prayer and praise: 
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of him who died for thee, 
No an - pel in the sky Can ful - ly bear that 8i«i;ht, 
His reign shall know no end, And round his pierc • ed feet 




^^^^^B 



And hail him as thy matchless King Thro' all e-ter - ni - ty. 
But downward bends his burn-ing eye At mys-ter-ies so bright 
Fair flowers of par - a- dise ex - tend Their fragrance ev - er sweet. 
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No. 8. 



Mrs. C. D. Marttn. 

Unison. 



Singing Glad Hosannas. 

COPYBIOHT, 1911, BT WM. /. UXXPATBIOX. 



W. Stillman Martin. 
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Un'- to his name we 
Un - to the Lord be- 
O - ver the hosts of 
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1. Glo - ry and hon - or Give we to Je - sus, 

2. Pow - er and rich - «*, Wis- doin and bless-ing 

3. In his gTe:it name shall His chil-dren conquer 
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For his great love where-with he has lov'd us, Onr rich-est 

Let ev- *ry crea-ture in earth and heaven Join in the 

In his great name shall set up their bau-ners 'Till the whole 
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gifts we bring, 
tri - nmph song; 
world they win; 
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Come ev- 'ry kin- d red, come ev- 'ry na - tion 
He who once gave his life to re* deem us 
'Till ev-'ry knee shall bow to his scep-ter, 
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He has redeemed by blood, Sing loud hosannas, Wave high your banners, 

Now is our King and Lord; Sing loud hosiinnas, Wave liigh your banners, 

Owning their King and Lord ; Sing loud hosannas, Wave high your ban ners, 
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Prais-ingthe Son of God .TT.... Sing-ing our glad ho- san - nas, 
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Singing Glad Hosannas.— Concluded. 
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b:g=g: 



t=tt 



I 



JtzSt 






■« <a 



tcr 




love Tve bring; In his great name \7e conquer, Vic -to-ries gain each 
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day, When we flhall see hi in in heav'n above "We will praise him eternally. 
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Mrs, C. F. Alexander. 
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Jesns Calls Us. 
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1. Je- sns calls ns, o^er the tu-mnlt Of onr life's wild, rest-less sea, 

2. Je- sns calls ns from the wor-ship Of the vain world 's^^olden store; 

3. In onr joys and in our sor-rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je- 8ns calls us: by tliy mer-cies, Sav-iourmay we hear thy call; 
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Day by day his sweet voice sonndeth, Say- ing, Chris-tian, fol- low me! 
From each i - dol that would keep us, Say- ing, Christian, love me more! 
Still be calls, in cares and pleas-iires; Christian, love me more than these! 
Give our hearts to thy o - be-dience, Serve and love thee best of all! 
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No. 10. Glye Thanks and Sing. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



OOPYUaUT, 1900, BT WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 



J. Fauri. 



Solo or Unison. 



^^m 




1. Give thanks and sino^ un-to the Lord our God; Sweep,8weep the 

2. Give thanks and sing; he made the day and night, Sun - beams of 

3. Give thanks and sing, his wondrous deeds re - count; Let lips and 
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harp in notes of sweet de-vo-tion; Tell of his grace and spread his 
joy that brightly spark -le 'round us; Hopes like the stars, to shed their 
lives un-ceas- ing prals - es ren - der; On wings of love, our souls shall 
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name a - broad, Great are his works in sky and air and o - ceau. 
gold - en light, Til I some glad morn, his mercy shall have crowned us. 
heavenward mount Till on our view shall break the City's splen-dor. 
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Praise ye the Lord! give thanks and sing; Tell of his love to ev - *ry 
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GlTe ThanlLs and Sing.— Concluded. 
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Praise ye the Ix)rd, give thanks and sing, 
and na - tion, Ho - san - - nal Praise ye the Lord, 
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Praise him for-ev-er, who bri ng-eth sal - va 
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Holy, Holy, Holy! 

(Riosea. 11,12,10.) 
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Rev. John B. Dykes. 
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1. Ho- ly, ho- ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al-might-yl Ear - ly in the 

2. Ho- ly, ho- ly, ho - ly, all the saints a- dore thee, Casting down their 
8." Ho- ly, ho- ly, ho - ly, tho' the darkness hide thee, Tho' the eye of 
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mom - ing our songs shall rise to thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, 
gold-en crowns a -round the glass- y sea; Cher-u- bim and sera-phim 
sin - fill men thy glo - ry may not see. On - ly thou art ho - ly; 
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mer - ci- ful and raight-yl God in three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin - i - tyl 
fall-ing down be-fore thee, Which wert,and art,and ev - er more shalt be. 
there is none be- side thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pur - i - tyl 
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1. Stand up,stand Up for Je - 8Us,Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high his roy al 

2. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus^The trumpet call o - bey, Forth to the mighty 

3. Stand up,8tand up for Je - sus,Stand in hisstrength alone; The arm of tiesii will 

4. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus,The strife will not be long; This day the noise of 
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ban - ner, It must not suf -fer loss: From vict'ry un - to vie - t'ryHis 
con - flict, In this, his glorious day: Ye that are men now serve him A - 
fail you, Ye dare not trust yourown: Put on the gos-pel ar-mor,Each 
bat - tie, The next the victor's song: To him that o - ver - com- eth, A 
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ar - my shall he lead; Till ev-'ry foe is vanquish' d,AYid Christ is Lord indeed, 
gainst unnumbered foes; Let courage rise with danger, And strength to srenith oppose, 
piece put on with prayer: Wheredutycalls,or danger, Be ncv-er wanting there, 
crown of life shall be; He with the King of glo- ry Shall reign eter-nal-ly. 
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stand Up for Jesus.— Concluded. 
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Stand up for Je - sns, Ye eol - diera of the cross; Lift 

Btand up, stand up for , Je • bus, I 
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high his roy - al bau - ner, It must not, It must not suf - fer loss. 
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No. 13. 



Something for Jesus. 
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S. D. Phelps, D. D, copvbight, i899, by robkbt lowby. bbniwai.. osedbvpbb. Robert Lowry, D. D. 
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1. Sav - iour, thy dy - ing love Tlion gav-est' me, Nor should I 

2. At the blest mer - cy seat, Plead-ing for me, My fee - ble 

3. Give me a faith - ful heart, Like-ness to thee — That each de - 

4. All that I am and have — The gifts so free — Ev - er, in 
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aiight withhold. Dear Lord, from thee; In love my soul would bow, 
faitli looks up, Je - sus, to thee; Help me the cross to bear, 

Henceforth may see Some work of love be-gim, 
or grief. My Lord, for thee! And when thy face I see, 
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part - ing day 
joy 
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My heart ful- fill its vow, Some offering bring thee now, Something for thee. 
Thy wondrous love declare, Some song to raise,or pray* r,Something for thee. 
Some deed of kindness done. Some wanderer sought and won, Something for thee. 
My ransomed soul shall be. Thro' all e -ter-ni-ty. Something for thee. 
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No. 14. Jesus, With Thy Church Abide. 



Arranged. 



COPYSIOBT, 1904, BY HALL- MACK OO. USSO BY PBB. 



C. AuATiN Miles. 
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1. O Je-8ii3,witb thy Charcb abide, For oft her faith is tri' 

2. O may her voice be er-er clear Towani of jndgmentnear; 

3. O maysheseek the lost, and find— The broken-hearted bind; 
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keep tier, pa- tient to en-dnre, Aod ev- er trastthy prom-ise rare. B« 
all tliestrife and en - vy cease,ADdgrantthegiftof heav'nly peace. O 
may her lamp of troth be bright, Its shades dispel 1-iug ev-il's night. O 
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_ thou her Saviour, Lord and Guide; Be with her all the days Till, safe from 
may she one in doctrine be, In hope and char- i - ty; By wiu-uing 
arm her soldiers with the cross, And,brave to suf-fer loss, They count all 
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er - ror*s devious ways, She sings thy praise, l 

all in faith to thee, Thy wo^ shall prove. >- One in &ith,oneinhope,one in 

earth-ly gain but dross, Her cause to win. J 
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love with thee; Lead her on uu-to heights unknown ; Keep her faithful and 
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Jesus, With Thy Church Abide. -Concluded. 
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trae, and from er • ror free, As the an - gels a-round thy throne. 
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Fit her all thy heav'nly joy to share, In the home for her thou dost prepare, 
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When shesings thy praise Thro' theendlessdays And is ever blessed there. 

blessed there. 
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No. 16. Master, Let Me Walk With Thee. 



Washington Quoden. 



(Canonbnry. L. H.) 



Robert Schumann. 






1. O Mas-ter, let me walk with thee In low-ly paths of serv-ice free; 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love; 

3. Teach me thy pa-tience; still with thee In clos-er,dcar-er com-pa-ny, 

4. In hope that sends a shin-ing ray Far down the future's broad'ning way; 
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Tell me thy se - cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. 
Teach me the way ward feet to stay,Andgui(iethemin the homeward way. 
In work that heeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that triumphs over wrong. 
In peace that on - ly_ thou canst give, With thee, O Mas - tei-, let me live. 



No. 16. Hark! Through the Golden Sunlight. 



Lizzie DfArmond. 

Dignified. 



corYwoar, ISIll, by wm. j. kxbspaxxxck. 



W. A. Post. 
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1. Hark! tbro'the gold- en sun -light ris - es a joy - ous song, 

2. Wor -ship the great Cre - a- tor, join in a pnr- pose grand, 

3. In - cen»e of sweet ho - sau - nas floats o'er the world so fair, 
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Sing - Ing their glad ho - san - nas, cbil-dren his tera - pie throng; 
Tell - ing re-derap-tion's sto - ry, all thro' the whole wide land; 
Ros - es with bean - ty glow - ing breathe out their fra-grance rare; 
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Gar- lands of fra-grant bios- F.oms, twined with their hearts* true love, 
Grate-fnl for ev - 'ry bless - ing, crown- ing the sum - me r days, 
God o - ver all is smil - ing, prais - es to him be giv'n, 
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Bring -ing as gifts to Je - sus, liv - ing in heaven a - hove. 

Up to the throne of glo ^ ry, voic - es ex- ult - ing raise. 

Wor - ship the King, most glo - rious, rul - er of earth and heaven. 
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Hap py song, joyous throng, praising the blessed Lord a- bove, Car-ols gay 
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Hark! Through the Golden, etc.— Concluded. 
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fill each way, tell-iog of love, God^s love; • On thro' tbegold-en suulight, 

■J — J- 






^=t=t=t 



i 



1=qr 



I 



P- 



;*Etr^ 



-f«- 



r 



£ 



.* — ^— , 



*=c 



I 



t 



t 



F 



^f 



i 



iprr^airS 



fe 



-jr-*t-^*-:ir--i- 



s^ 



U—^J-j- 



rit. 



1=7^-^;^':=^ 



T 



r--^: 



ti^i^-zsLit 



I rrrr f 

glad bal- le- lujabs raise, Shout and siug,tribate briii<r,ev-er-laBt-iDg praise. 



^^^m 




.^t_ft. 



£ 



-P— ^-r«»-H 



t 



# — I — •—r^ — * — ^~^45~r* — •■ — • — r^ — I 1 • — r»-* ri 

— "^ ^ 1 I I T^ i I I '^1 I M 7 '~^ 



Joy to the World. 

(Antiooli. CM.) 
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Q. F. Hanocu 




1. Joy K) the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; Let ev- 'ry 

2. Joy to the world, the Saviourreipns;Letinentheir8'ng8em-ploy;While fields and 

3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes tbe nations prove The glo-ries 
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heart pre - pare liim room, And heav'n and na-ture sing, 
floods, rocks, hills and plains. Re - peat the sounding joy, 
of his righteous - ness. Aud won-ders of his love, 
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And heav'n and na - ture 
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heav'en and na-tnre sing, 
peat the sounding joy, 
won - ders of his love, 
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And heav'n, and heav'n and na-tnre sing. 
Re - pent, re - peat the sounding joy. 
And won -ders, won - ders of bis love. 
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And heav'n and nature sLng, 
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No. 18. Send Out the Sunshine of Gladness. 

COPYKIOBT, 1911, BY JUDKFIND BKOS. C8KD BY riC 



Mary Mills. 



W. B. JUDEnND. 
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1. Send out the sunshine of glad- ness,FiIl all the world with sweet song, 

2. Flowers so sweet/ind so * fra-grant Bloom for themselves not a - lone, 

3. Send out the sunshine of glad- ness, Till darkness gives place to light; 
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Live to make others more hap - py, Striv-ing for right 'gainst -wrong; 
But send their fragrance to oth - era, Their lives with joy to crown ; 
Scat-ter the light of the gos - pel To han-ish siu^sdark night; 
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Scat-ter the gloom of God^s children, Liv-ing in darkness so drear, 

So we shouhl e'er live for Je - sus, Send out the fragrance of love, 

Send out the news of sal - va - tion, News for God's children so dear; 
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Send out the sunshine of glad- ness, Fill their poor hearts with cheer. 
Help-ing to make, by your sun-shine, This world like heav'n a - bove. 
Send out the sunshine of glad- ness, Send it out ev - 'ry - where. 
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Chorus. 
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Send out the sunshine of gladness, Make the world brighter each day, 
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Send Out the Sunshine of Gladness.— Concluded. 
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Strive to make oth-er lives hap - py As you go on yoqr way j 
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Send ontthe sunshine of glad- ness, Sing a sweet song of love, 
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That will give strength to the weak-est, Help them to look a - bove. 



i 






'^mm 



^r 



No. 19. There's a Wideness in God's Mercy. 

F. W. Fabeh. (Wellesley. Ss, 7b.) Lizzie S. Tourjee. 




1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide- ness . of the sea: 

2. There is wel-come for the sin- ner,Aud more grac-es for the good 

3. For the love of God is broad- er Tlian tlie measure of man's mind 

4. If onr love were but more sim-ple,Wesnouldtakehim at his word 
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There's a kind- ness in his jus-tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer-cy with the Saviour, There is heal-ing in his blood. 
And the heart of thee - ter-nal Is most won - der - ful - ly kind. 
And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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No. 20. 



R. C. W. 



Forth to the Fields. 

COPYKIOBT, 1908, BT WM. J. XOUCFATRXCK. 
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R. C. Ward. 






1. Forth to ' the fields in the name of the Mas - ter, White is tlie 

2. Forth to the fieldM, 'tis tlie suni-mons to ac - tion, 'Huste, ere tlie 

3. Forth to the fields, rich re • wurds now a - wait you, Great - er tlian 
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bar - vest, bnt la-b'rers are few; 
shad-ows of eve - ning draw near; 
treas-ures of sil - ver and gold, 
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Go, gath - er sheaves for the 
Us - ing the grace he is 
Glit- ter - ing stars in your 
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gar - ners e - ter - nal, Strong in his Spir - it, glad serv - ice re - new. 
will - ing to give you La - bor with cour-age, de - vo - tion and cheer, 
crown of re-joic-ing, Shin - ing thro' a - ges of glo - ry un-told. 
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Calling the reapere, forward, forward,Calling the reapers, onward, onward, 
Call - - ing the reap-ers, Call - - ing the reapers, 
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Forth to the harvest hasten, hasten, Thrust in the trusty blade, *Tis Je - bus 
Forth to the barvesc, Thrust iu the blade, 
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Forth to the Fields.-— Concluded. 
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Calls to the work-en, calls to tbe 

Calls to the worlc- ers, hear him, hear him, calli to the Work- en 
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cres. ritardando. 
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Workers, "Lo, I am with you un - to the end, Go work to • day I" 

hear him sav - ing, z^ 
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M. VtCTOII 8TALEY. 



Teach Me to toe True. 

oamaantf 190S, »t tm. «. kibkpatbick. 
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1. Be with me, Lord, each pass-ing hour, And make me pure and true; 

2. Thon8eest,dear Lord, my path in life;'Tis thine to guide tlie way, 

3. I would not ask to look be-yondThe pres- ent hour, O Lord, 
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Teach me to ne*er re - fuse tliy call, VVhat-e'er thou bidd'st me do. 
'Tis mine o - he- dience, Lord. to yield, And fol - low day by day. 
£ - Dough for me to hold thy hand, And take thee at thy word. 
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D.S, — Make me o-be-dient to thy will. And teach me to be true. 
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Wher-e'er thou bidd'st me go, dear Lord, Whatever thou bidd'st me do. 



No. 22, Come Join the Reaper Band. 



COPVBIOHT, 190B, BT Wll. J, KIWCPATUCK. 



Mrs. C. 0. Maatin. 



W. Stsuman Martin. 






1. Look up! be-hold, the fields are white, Come join the reap -er band, 

2. Then hast- en forth with willing hands,Some work for God to do; 

3. Think not how lit- tie His you do, To glo - ri - f j God's name, 
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This is the har- vest time and we Must nev - er i - die stand, 

Your serv- ice counts, tho' small it seems, For la-bor-ers are few; 

Each lov - ing word,each kind- ly deed, Will add un - to his fame; 
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Each Christian now should lend a hand, The wprk must not de - lay, 
Then with the open-inj? dawn each day, Go out with will- ing heart, 
No serv -ice but he sees and knows, The heart be -hind the deed, 
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The snn- shine fall -ing on oar path, Will quickly pass a. - way. 
In - to the liar - vest field of life, To do your hum- ble jMirt. 
He gave his Son be- cause he loved The world so full of need. 
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Chorus. 






Come join the band, the grain is ripening fast, The time for 
Come join the band, ^ ^ ^ N The time 
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Come Join the Reaper Baud.— Concluded. 







toil for US will soon be past. Go forth in love, it is the 

for toil Go forth in love 
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Lord's command, Nor hes - i-tate to join to-day the reap-er "^ bend. 

hap-py reap-er band. 
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No. 23. 



Fred Scott. 



Burden Bearing. 

OOrTBWHT, 1910, BY H. L. OILMOUm, WBMONAH, X. i. U«BD BT PBX. 



F. 8. Sheparo. 



#^^Kffei- b:^^ ^ag£ ^ 



1. There's many a sor-row The world may not know; Heartssadden'd and 

2. Hearts weary with striving May faint by the way, If those who are 

3. Christ left all the glo- ries^ Of > heav- en a - bove, Im - pell'd to thy 
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wea - ry, Hearts heav-y with woe; Go, light- en the bnr- dens 
stron-ger Join not in the fray; Haste then to the res - cne 
res - cue By in - fi - nite love; Thy heart hath been glad-den'd. 




So grievonsto hear; The sorrows of oth-ers Be willing to share. 
Of those who are weak ; Go strengthen'd by Jesns, Tliy brother to seek. 
Thy sins washed away; Tell others of Je - sus, The Life and the Way. 
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No. 24. 



8. C. Kirk. 



Call the Roll for Work. 

COrVKIOHT. 1909. BY WH. J. KISKPATUCK. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 
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1. ."Call tlie roll for work," 'tis the Mas- ter speaks! 'Call the roll,'* I 

2. What the work, 0» Lord, that is mine, I pray? And there came a 

3. Do not i - dly dream of a far - off land, Bat thy near - er 

4. It is not what thou would to- nior- row do, It is not what 
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hear him say; He has call'd my name, it is I he seeks, It is 
voice to me: *'Lo, tlie liar- vest lields,they are v^hite to - day. And the 
mis-sion see; For the place is here, and the time at hand: It is 
thou dost vow; But the faith- ful, stew- ard, the good and true, Is the 
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Call the roll for work! Souls are 
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drift-ing now On the whelming tide and wave; 



Ere it be too 
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late, to the res - cue thou ! Call the roll 

Call the roll 



a soul to save! 
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5o. 25. Speak a LoTlng Word for Jesus. 



Nelub Q. Rict. 



coFYBiam, 1910, by wh. /. KasPAtaiCK. 

(Duet.) 




Wm. J. Khhcfatrick. 






1. Speak a lov-ing word for Je-sns, S|ieak it free-ly in his name, 

2. Do some lit - tie deed of kimliiess, Gen- tie act of ten - der love, 

3. Spend your life in lev - ing service, Showing forth the Sav-iour's love, 

4. O the glo-ry that is waiting Just be-youd the crys- tal sea, 
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Spenk it for the sake of dear ones. Whom to seek and save he came; 
You may win scmie soul immor-tal For the Saviour's home a-hove; 
God will sure- ly see and count it Wealth laid up in heav'u a-hove; 
When we' re safe- ly honve with Jesus, Thro' a bright e-ter - ni - ty; 
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In that morning - land to-morrow, When you^'e reached the jiold-en shore. 

In that morning - land to-morrow, Where these price- less jew - els shine, 

In that morning -land to-morrow, When your work of life is o'er. 

In that morning - land for-ev-er, With our lov'd ones we shall sing, 
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Yon may find it there a jew - el In his crown for ev - ermore. 

You shall find their rn-diance beaming In his ho ly light di-vine. 

Yon will find a matchless treasure Waiting yon on yon -der shore. 

'Round the throne of God the Fa-ther, Highest prais- es to our King. 
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No. 26. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Ship Ahoy! 

COfYKIOUT, 1904, BY HALL-MACK CO. VUOi »Y P: 
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w. A. Povr. 
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1. We're sailing, sailing over life's great sea. And other ships are passing by; 

2. Lift up the beacon that shall guide the lost Unto the haven bright and fair; 

3. We're sailing, sailing over life's great sea, And not alone our way we take; 





The mighty Saviour shall our Captain be, His star is shining in the sky. 
O help the wand'ring and the tern pest-toss'd, That peace and slielter they may share. 
For others, sailing, look to you and me! O help them for the Master's sake! 
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But while In safe- ty we may glide along, Led by tlie Light tliat never fails, 
O bring the«hip wreck' d to the Life-boat true, Our Hefuge in the wildest storm; 
The po- lar star of mercy shines above, Oar anchor holds for ev-er-more; 
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O hear the cry that rises full and strong From those who struggle with the gales. 
Sing out witli gladness and with hope anew, Our Captain will his word perform. 
And dear ones wait with joyful songs of love. To greet us on the golden shore. 




Ship a - hoy ! Hear the cry ! " God save them, ' ' we fervently pray I 

Hear the cry I Hear the cry 1 



Ship ahoy I 
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Ship Ahoy !— Concluded. 




Ship a - hoy! Hear the cryl 

Ship ahoy I Heai 



O haste to the res-cue to - day! 
Hear the cry I Haste to-day I 
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No. 27. Lead On, King Eternal. 

Ernest W. Shurtleff. (Lancashire. 7b, 68. D.) Henry Smart. 
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1. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, The day of march has come; 

2. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, Till sin's fierce war shall cease, 

3. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, We fol - low, not with fears; 
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Henceforth in fields of con - quest Thy tents shall be our home. 
And ho - li - nesM shall whis - per The sweet a - men of peace; 
For glad-ness breaks like mom - mg Wher- e*er thy face ap - pears; 
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Thro' days of prep - a - ra - tion Thy grace has made us strong. 
For not with swords loud clash - ing, Nor roll of stir - ring drums; 
Thy cross is lift - ed o'er us; We jour - ney in its light: 




And now, O King E - ter - nal, We lift our bat - tie song. 

With deeds of love and mer - cy, The heaven-ly king>dom comes. 

The crown a • waits the con - quest; Lead on, O God of might. 
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5o. 28. Jnst to Make the World a Little Better. 



Mrs. C. D. MARTifi. 



comtmnt, 1911, bt wm. /. xxxxrAxvac 
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W. 8. 8TILLMAN Martin. 
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1. Just to make the world a lit- tie bet-ter ev - 'ry day, 

2. Just to make the world a lit - tie bet - ter by my toil, 

3. Just to make the world a lit - tie bet - ter by my pniyer, 
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Scat- ter-ing pood cheer in all I do and all I say, Do-ingall I 
Work-ing hard for oth-era will be always worth my while. Meeting ev-*ry 
At the feet of Je-jBus los-ing ev-'ry anx-ious care, By my in- ter • 
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can tobrigliten up life's bus - y way, Li v - ing like Christ my Lord, 
task God gives me with a plens-ant smiie, Work-ing like Christ my Lord, 
ces- sion, I may help life s burdens bear. Pray -ing like Christ my Lord. 
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world a lit- tie bet-ter ey-'ryday;A lit- tie bet-ter, a lit- tie 

Ev - 'ry day ; 
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Jnst to Make the World, etc.— Concluded. 
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bet- ter, Just to make the world a lit - tie bet-ter ev- * rj day. 

ev -'n* day, 
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No. 29. 



Kind Words Can Nerer Die. 



A.H. p. 



J — V 



Mrs. Abbv Hutchinson Patton. 
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1., Kind words can nev-er die, Cherished and blest, God knows how deep they lie, 

2. Sweettho'ts can nev-er die,Tho^ like the flow'r8,Their brightest lines may fly, 

3. Our souls can nev-er die, Tho' in the tomb We may all have to lie, 
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Stored in the breast; Like childhood's simple rhymes, Said o*er a thousand times, 
In wint'ry hours. But when the gentle dew Gives them their charms anew, 

Wrapp'd in its gloom. "What tho' the flesh de- cay, Souls pass in peace a - way, 
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Aye, in all years and climes Dia-tant and near. Kind words can nev-er die, 
With many an add-ed hue They bloom ap:ain. Sweettho'ts can nev-er die. 
Live thro' e - ter-nalday With Christ above. Our souls can nev-er die. 
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Nev-er die, nev-er die,Kind words can nev-er die, 
Nev-er die, nev-er die, Sweettho'ts can nev- er die, 
Nev-er die, nev-er die, Our souls c an, nev- er die, 
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No. 30. Add a Star to Tour Crown. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



COPYBISHT, 1909, BT WM. 9. KIBKPATBIOX. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 







1. Just close at your hand there is work to be done, A work that no 

2. Just now by your side is a soul you may help, Speak quick- ly the 

3. While long - ing and yeam-ing for some- thing to do, lo lead err- ing 

4. To you and to me the com-mis-sion isgiv'n,'^Gk> seek for the 







oth - er can do; Some rich, ripened sheaves will fore v - er be lost, tJn - 
life-giv-ing word; The won- der - ful sto - ry of Cal - va • ry t^U, And 
ones to the light, The un - improvM moments on ea -gle wings flew. And 
wanderers a- stray;" A shout would go up from the por- tals of heav'n If 
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less they are gath-ered by you, Un - less they are gathered by you. 

win him to - day for your Lohl, And win him to-day for your Lord, 

souls have gone out iu the night, And souls have gone out in the night, 

you should win some one to - day. If you should win some one to-day. 

I 1. by you, ^ I 
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Add a star to your crown, add a star to /our crown, O make haste e'er the 
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sun go - eth down; (go- eth down;) Win a soul for your Lord and re- 
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A-dd a Star to Tour Crown.— Concluded. 
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oeiveyour re-ward, Add' a star, a bright star to jour crown. 
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No. 31. Remember the Sabbath Day. 



E. A. Barnes. 



COPYXIOHT, 1881, BY WM. J. KIBXPATXICK. 
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Wm. J. Kiukpatrick. 
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1. The Sab-bath comes with ho - ly light, And its rest we glad - ly greet; 

2. It calls for peace in heart and home, And for rest from toil and care; 

3. It calls for joy and si m- pie faith, As we meet to praise and pray; 

4. It calk for zeal in do-ing well, And for lov- ing deed and word; 
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And un - to all, on its peaceful wings, There Is borne this mes-sage sweet: 
It calls for thanks that are sweet to lift, For the bless-ings that we share. 
It calls for tho*t that will sweet- ly flow With the teachings of the day. 
It calls, in truth, for a day well spent In the serv-ice of the Lord. 
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Chorus, 







Be- mem - her, re - mem - her, Be - mem- ber the Sab- bath day, And 
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keep it ho - ly, ho - ly to the Lord, Bemem- ber the Sab-bath day. 
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No. 32. 



If Jesns Goes With Me. 

corvuaHT, 1908, ar ball- hack oo. 



C. A. M. C. Austin Miuc 



1. It may be in the val- ley, where countlessHangers hide; It may be 

2. It may be I must car- ry the bless-ed word of life A - cross the 

3. But if it be my por-tion to l)enr my cross at home, While others 

4. it is DOtmine to ques-tioa the judgments of my Lor(i,It is but 
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in the sunshine that I, in peace, a - bide; But thiscnethingl know — if 
bum-ing des- erts to those in sin-ful strife; And tho' it be my lot to 

bear their burdens be-yondthe billow's foam, Til prove my faith in him — con- 
mine to fol -low the leadings of his Word; But if to go or stay, or 




it be dark or fair, If Je - bus is with me, I'll go an-y-wherel 
bear my col-ors there, If Je - sus goes with me, I'll go an-y-wlierel 
fess his judj^inents fair. And if he stays with me, I'll stay an-y- wherel 
wheth-erhere or there, I'll be, with my Sav-iour, con-tent an -y - wherel 




Chorus. 
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If Jesus goes with me, 1 11 go ... . 

I'll 
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An - 7 - wherel 'Tis heaven to me, 
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Wher-e'erl maybe, If he is therel I count it apriv-i-lege here. 
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If Jesns Goes With Me.— Concluded. 




HiscroBBto bear; If Je-sus goes with me.ril go An -y • wherel 

His cross to bear ; 








No. 33. Who Follows in His Train. 

Reqinald Htacfi. C. H, D» Hniiiv 8. Cutlm. 
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1. The Son of Ood goes forth to war, A king- Iv crown to gain; 

"d pierce oe-j 
3. A glorious band, the cho - sen few On wnom the Spir - it came, 



2. The mar- tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce oe-yond the grave, 
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His blood- red ban- ner streams a - far; 

Who saw his Mas- ter in the sky, And call'd on him to save; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And mock'd the cross and flame; 
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; Who fol - lows in his train ? 
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Wlio best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-umph-ant o - ver pain, 
Like him, with par -don on his tongue, Iii midst of mor-tal pain, 
Theyclimb'd the steep as- cent of heav'nThro' per-il, toil, and pain; 
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lo pa - tient bears his cross be -low, He fol-lows in his train. 
He pray'd for them that did the wrong; Who fol-lows in his train? 
O God, to ns may grace be giv'n To fol- low in his train. 
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No. 34. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Bear the Cross. 

COPYRI6HT, 1909, BY THE KRAIHB PUB. CO. UVID BY PBK. 



Chas. H. Marsh. 
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1. Bear the cross for Je - sus, bear it day by day; Fol- low iu his footsteps 

2. Bear tlie cross for Je - sus, heav-y tho' it be, He will ease the burden 

3. Bear the cross for Je- BUS, as \ve onward go, Burdens he is sharing 
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up the heavenward way; Hap-py in the guid- ing of the Friend a- bove, 
with his grace so free; All your will surren- der to his will di - vine, 
will the light- er grow; Crosses with his blessing seem up-lift-ing wings, 
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Chorus. Unison, 



Ev - *ry care con - fid - ing to his won-drous love. ") 

Mer- cies, rich and ten -der, in your heart will shine. V Bear the cross, 

Till his joy pos - sess- ing, sweet ho- san - na rings. ) 
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bear the cross, hear the Mas- ter say, " Fol-Iow me, fol-low me, 




uptheheav'nward way;" Bear the cross for Je <• sus till you lay it 
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Bear the Cross. — Concluded. 
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down, Where in all its beau - ty shines a star - ry crown. 
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No. 36. For Me the Cross He Bore. 



Ida L. Reeo. 



COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY WM. H. KIKKPATKICK. 



Wm. J. Kjrkpatiuok. 
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1. For me the heav-y cross he bore, For me the cruel thorn-crown wore; 

2. For me he bore the wound and sting, In Pi-late's hall, my Lord and King; 

3. He died for me, be this my song, Blood-bought, to him I now be- long; 
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For me were pierced his hands, his side. For me the Prince of Glo - ry died. 
The mock- er - y, the scourging there, O love, dear love, how blest to share. 
For my transgressions he was slain. For me he rose, for me doth reign. 
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For me, for me, O bless-ed thought, For me, for me, his blood hath bought 
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me, O blessed thought, 
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me, his blood hath bought 






From sin and death a ran-som free, O praise his name, he died for me. 
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They Shall Shine. 

COPTXISBT, 1910, BT WM. J. KISKPATaiCK. 
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1. How ma • nj in heav- en re - joic - ing - 17 stand Ar - rayed in white 

2. ' Tis prom- ised to ua that brigh t crowns we maj wear, Where flow - en are 

3. Where songs of re-demp-tion shall ev - er besnng, Where those who were 
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gar- ments at Je - sns' right hand I A won - der- ful, bean - ti - ful, 
bloom-ing e - ter - nal - I7 fair; O think of the glo - ry a - 
a • gea shall al - ways be young,8hall we be found wor- thy to 
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sane - ti -fied band! They shall shine as the stars. \ 

wait -ing us there, Where they shine as the stars.)* They shall shine, 

join the glad throng, Those that shine as the stars?) 
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shine as the starsl They shall shine,shine as the stars! They that leadsinners their 
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sins to con-fess, They that tnmma>nT to righteonsness. They thatshall 
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tiift Up Your Hearts in Triumph.— Concluded. 
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No. 39. 

Mrs. C. D. Martin. 



The Joy of the Lord. 

COPY2IOHT, 1911, BY WM. J. KUKPATBICK. 
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W. Stillman Martin. 



1. * *My joy, " Jesus said, * *I will give you, ' ' The joy of the Lord makes us strong, 

2. This joy is like bright summter sunshine,It scat-ter-eth light and good cheer, 

3. **Ile- joic-ing in hope' * ev'ry mo- ment. Made glad by the promise di-vine, 
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Each day may be flooded with gladness, Each heart fill 'd with heavenly song. 
It makes it worth while to be li v - ing, It drives out de-pres-sion and fear. 
Tho' here I must meet tribu-la - tion, Grod's power and vic-t'ry are mine. 
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Joy! joy! Heav-en - ly joy! Fill 
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ing the heart ev - 'ry day ; 
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Joy! joy! Wouder-ful joy! Brightening 



joy! Brightening all our way. * 
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No. 40. Jesus Will Tenderly Care for His Own. 



Fannv J. Crowy. 

b » I I ! 



oopTxiaHT, 19Q5, Br wm. t. kirkpatbick. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRlOK. 




^^^^^m 



•sh^ 






1. Je-saswill ten-der-ly care for his own, He will not leave us to 

2. Je-8U8 will car- ry na all the day long, He in our weakness is 

3. Je- BUS will car- ry us safe on his breast, Home where his children are 
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wan - der a - lone; He, like a Shep-herd, will an-swerour call,- 
might - y and strong. He will pro - tect us what - ev - er be - fall,- 
hap - py and b)est; There we will praise him, his mer - cy re - call,- 




Choeus. 




Je - sns will ten - der- ly care for us all. y 

Je - 8U8 will ten - der- ly care for us all. y Lov - ing- ly, prayer-ful-ly 

Je - BUS who ten - der- ly cares for us all. ) 
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seeking his aid, Soft-ly he whispers, *'0 be not a-fraid;'' If on his 







promise our hope we have stayed. He will watch o - ver us, be not a- fraid. 







No. 41. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Give Me Thy Heart. 

OVfYSIOHT, IMS, av WU. /. XIRXFATUOIC. 



Anna F. BouRNf. 




1. * *Give me thy heart, ''says the Father a- bo ve, No gift so pre-cious to 

2. **Give me thy heart," say 8 the Saviour of men, Call-ing in mer-cy a- 

3. **Give me thy heart," says the Spir-it di- vine, "All that thou hast, to my 
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him as our love. Soft - ly he whis- pere vvher- ev - er thou art, 

gain and a - gain; \'Tnrn now from sin, and from e - vil de- part, 

keep-ing re-sign; Grace more a- bound- ing is mine to im-part, 
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**Grate- ful-ly trust me, and give me thy heart." 
Have I not died for thee? give me thy heart 
Make full sur- ren - der and give me thy heart 
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Give me thy heart, 
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Give me thy heart," Hear the soft whisper, wherever thou art; From this dark 
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world, he would draw thee apart, Speaking so ten-der-ly, * 'Give me thy heart. ' ' 
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No. 42. 



Lore is the Key. 

OOPTBIQaT, ISWl't, BV WW. J. KIKKPATRICK. 




£^ p^ Q^ OOPTBIQaT, ISWl't, BV WW. J. KIKKPATRICK. 



Ethel P. Cripkn. 



1. Love 18 the key to heav- en; Have you not seen at times Fa - oes that 

2. If in your heart is sadness, Coldness, or bit - ter pain, Think not that 

3. Wait not for death to bring you Un - to this land so fair; Heav-en lies 




glow with radiance Caught in some heav' nly climes? Nothing can dim their gladness; 
love has vanished Ne'er to be vours a-gain; Come with the faith of childhood, 
all a-round us, Tho' oft we -re una- ware; On - ly to claim this treasure, 




Holding this wonderful key, Doors that hav^ guarded rich treasures for years 
Come with a pen-i - tent pray'r; Christ will restore you this precious lost key, 
Je - BUS is waiting to give; On - ly to fit in this mar-vel- ous key, 




Swing for them wide and free. ^ 

Heav- en a-gain to share. V Glimpses of heav- en hid-den all a • round 

O - pen the door and live. J 
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Grive us the se - cret love a-lone has found, That all the sweetness 
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Lore is the Key. — Concluded. 
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of the pure and true May in this earth-life gladden ev-*ry view. 







No. 43. 



Great is the Love of Jenns. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



COPYKIWHT, 1>*»J, BY WM. J. KIKKI'ATBICK. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATWCK. 
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1. Great is the love that brought me. Out of the path of sin; 

2. Great is the love that draws me, Near to my neav'nly Guide; 

3. Great is the love that leads me, Safe - ly where'er 1 go; 

4. Great is the love pre - par - ing, Mansions of rest a - bove; 
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Great is the love that gave me Par- don and peace with - in. 

Great is the love that keeps me, Close to his bleed - ing side. 

More of its pow' rand great- ness, Teach me, O Lord, to know. 

There shall I Know its full - ness, Won - derful, bound- less love. 
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Great is the love that saves me. Saves me hour by hour; 
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Won- der- ful love of Je - sus, 



Who can re-sist its pow'r? 
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No. 44. 



Be Not Forgetful. 

coprmMBT, 1910, ar judbfims bbcm. vsxd bt rMM. 



Lam OeArmond. 

Unison. 




Melody from RuBBNtTUN." Arr. by W* S. M. 
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1. Be not for- get - fal of blessings so sweet, Snn-shine of glad-ness 

2. Be not for- get - fal of pleasures you greet, Joys nn-ex-pect-ed, 

3. Be not for- get - ful of God's WoiS di- vine, Brightly its pre-cepts 
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Cho. — Praise him for- ev - er whose love nev • er dies, 
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Un - to his throne let 
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each day yon greet; Rays of God's mer- cy il - In- mine the night. His 
wondrous- ly sweet, Troubles that vanished like Clouds from the way, The 
ev - er shall shine, Heav- en - ly sunlight gleams forth from each page, More 
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glad songs a- rise, He doth re- mem- ber by night and by day, Sing 
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love makes the darkness bright 

cup running o'er each day 

^lo-rious from age to age 
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Lift your hearts in a song of 
Guard -ed well from the dangers 
Stars of truth like a bea-con 
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praise to his name for aye. 








thank-ful praise, To the heav'nly Fa-ther a joy-ful chor- al raise, 
close at band, In hisstrengthre-joic- ing, for grateful serv- ice stand, 
gleamcon high, Lead-ing to the mansions be-yondthe radiant sky, 
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Be Not Forgetful.— Concluded. 



Girls. 




Be toot for- get - fulwhat-ev - er be - fall, 
Be cot for -get- fal, for time's fly- ing fast, 
Be not for - get - fal, thro' good and thro' ill, 
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Some one who 
Life and its 
Praise his dear 
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Unison. 



jD. C, Chorus. 





knows, rul-eth still o-ver all, Rul-eth still o- ver all. 
work all too soon will be past All too soon will be past. 
Name who a - bides with you still, Who a - bides with you still. 
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No. 45. 



Henry W. Bakbr. 



The King of Loye. 

(Dominns Regit Me. Ss, 78.) 
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John B. DyKcs. 
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1. The King of love my Shepherd is. Whose goodness fail-eth nev - er; 

2. Where streams of liv-ing wa-terflow,My ransomed soul he lead - eth, 

3. Per - verse and fool-ish oft I stray'd,B«t yet in love he sought me, 

4. In death'sdark valel fear no ill With thee, dear Lord,be- side me; 

5. And so thro' all the length of day8,Thy good-ness fail-eth nev - er; 
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I noth-inglack if I am his, And he is mine for -ev - er. 
And, where the verdant pas-tures grow, With food ce-les- tial feed - eth. 
And on his shoulder gen - tly laid, And home, re-joic-ing,broughtme. 
Thy rod jind staff my com -fort still, Thy cross be-fore to guide me. 
Good Shep-herd, may I sing thy praise Wi ih - in thy house for- ev - er. 
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No. 46. 



The Sweet Message. 

COFTBIOHT, 1906, BT CBA*. H. OABklCL. HCHBY DATE, OWKCB. UBBD ST Fl 



Mrs. Hattie E. Baker. 



Cha8. H. Gabriel. 




1. Ten - del: and sweet was the message that came, Loving -ly tell-ing a 

2. Ten - der and sweet was the message that came In - to my heart, in its 

3. Peaceful - ly, joy-ful-ly now I can sing Je-sus, my Saviour, Re 
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Sar-iour'sname; How at the door now he waits to come in, 
grief and shame; True is the prom- ise, for now I be-lieve, And 
aeem-er,King! Sav'd hy his grace, I am kept by his side, 
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Bead- y to save us from sin 
Je - sus my Saviour re - ceive 
There to for- ev - er a - bide 



Ten - der and sweet, sing the 

Tender and sweet ! tender and sweet ! 
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sto - ry a - gain!..: Lov - - ing and 

Sing we the beau -U - ful sto - ry a -gain I Lov - ing and true, 
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true is the glad re - - frain;. 

lov - ing and true, Lov - Ing and true is the glad re - fhdn ; 
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The Sweet Message.— Concluded. 
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Full. is his par 

Full is bis |Mur - don, mil is 
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don and free is his 

his par - don. Full is his paiMlon and 
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love, Je - sustheSav - iour who came from a - bove. 

free is his love, Je-fiustheSav - lour, Je-sus the Saviour 
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No. 47. God Will Take Care of Me. 



COPTBXaBT, 1899, BT WM. #. KIBXPATBICS 




Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 
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1. God will take care of me; Here will I rest, Trust -ing his 

2. God will take care of me, Hush- ing my fear; When dan -gers 

3. Gk>d will take care of me, Hold -ing the helm; Storms that may 




prom - ise true, Safe on his breast. Change -ful may be my lot, 

'round I see, His voice I hear; Then let my soul be brave, 

sweep the sea Will not o*er- whelm. Soon ev - *ry bil -low pass' d, 
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His mer- cy chan^eth not; No child of his for-got. In Je - sus blest. 
High tho' the wind and wave, Greater his pow'r to save, Ten-der - ly near. 
I shall my anchor cast, Safe,safe at home at last, In joy's bright realm. 



No. 48. 



T. H. 



Look for the Beautifbl. 

0OPYM«HT, 1911, SY WM. J. BIRl^ATBICK. 



Thoro HAfims. 



1. Look for the bean- ti- f al, look for the tnie, Look for the beau- ti- fiil 



1. Look for the bean- ti- f al, look for the tnie, Look for the beau- ti- ful 

2. Think of the beau- ti- ful, think of the pure; On • ly the beau- ti- ful 

3. SpeaJc of the beau- ti- ful, speak of the pure; These to e - ter - ni- ty, 

4. Look to the stars of light (not down to earth;) All that is beau- ti- ful 
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life's journey thro'. Seeking true love-li-nesii, joy you will know, As to the 
long can en -dure. Qod to his lowly ones "giyethmoregraoe;"Nonebut the 
fade-less en - dure. Er - ror shall vanish sdon, e - tU de - cay; 6od and the 
there had its birth. Upward and forward go, looking a - hove; There is the 
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home a-bove onward you go. 
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dwelling-place of perfect love. 
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God and the beau-ti-ful will dwell with you; Look for the beau - ti - fnl, 
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seek to find the true, You shall be beau 
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beau- ti- ful with- in. 
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No. 49. 



The Leaves of Life. 

OOPTBIOBT, 1890, BY C. U. VLACKALL. nAMirBKRBD TO WM. J. KIBXPATBICK, 



Rev. Theron Brown. 

ATidante con inolo. 
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Wm. J. KlRKPATfUCK. 
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1. Ye winds that once by Che- bar's flood With heay'n-ly breath re - 

2. Ye streams from Z\ - on's mountain sides, These gifts that from her 

3. Stay not, ye her - aids of his grace, His ti - dings glad to 

4. Sal - va - tion's song from grief shall wake, Where drop these leaves of 



^^ 




viv'd the slain. Blow earthward from the trees of God, And strew their 
gar - dens fall, Bear swift- ly on your shin - ing tides, And love's free 
send a- broad,Till dy - ing souls in ev - 'ry place A - rise, the 
life di- vine. His ho - ly words whose pow'r can make The face of 




gold - en leaves a - gain, n 

Sr. som"! ^ns' of' olld. Those heal-ing leaves, those heaMng leaves 
death like mom-ing shine. ^ 
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Where sin pol - lutes, where sor - row grieves. Go spread them, 
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stain - less as they came From heaven, inscribed with Je - sus' name. 
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No. 50. Hail, Blessed Book of God! 

BWRTON H. WlNSLOW. copyhight, 1904, bt b. h. wwslow. c«d by pbb. ^p,.. by FRANK E. WHITNEY. 

Voices in uniaor. 
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1. Hail, bless- ed book of Godf Gift for a world in need! 

2. Hail, bless- ed book of God I Message of hope and love! 

3. Hail, bless- ed book of God! Seed for the har-vest grand! 
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Hail, glorious 
Hail, precious 
Hail, hap- py 
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heav'nly light, Bea-con of hope in -deed! Mill - ions in want and woe 

prom - is - es, Bright from the world above! Won - der - ful words of life, 

mes - sengers, Sow-ing in ev-*ry land! Gar- ners of grace a-bove, 
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Raise grateful hearts to heav'n; Re - joice and sing! For our Lord and 
Giv - en by grace di - vine! Re - joice and sing! For the word doth 
FilPd with the sheaves so fair, Re - joice and sing! While heaven's arches 
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King Hath this book of bless • 

bring Peace and joy in ev - 

ring — What a won " - - drous wel - 



ing giv'ni. 

*ry line!... 

come there!. 
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Great - er than stores of earth- Iv treas 
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Hail, Blessed Book of God.— Concluded. 
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cho - rus grand, Hark to the praise to Grod as - cend - ing, 
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No. 51. Holy Bible, .Book Divine. 

John Burton. (Meroy. 7s.) L. M. Gottschalk. 
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1. Ho - ly Bi - ble, bbok di-vine, Pre- cious treas- ure, thou art mine; 

2. Mine to chide me when I rove, Mine to show a Saviour's love; 

3. Mine to com -fort in dis-tress, If the Ho - ly Spir-it bless; 

4. Mine to tell of joys to come, Light and life be - yond the tomb; 
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Mine to tell me whence I came, Mine to teach me what I am. 

Mine art thou to guide my feet, Mine to. judge, condemn, acquit. 

Mine to show by liv-ing faith Man can tri - umph o - ver death. 

Ho - ly Bi - ble, book di - vine, Pre - cious treas - ure, thou art mine. 
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No. 52. 



Blessed Words of Jesns. 



COPYHIORT, 1904, BY HALL-MACK CO. UaiD BT PBB. 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



V« Paul Jones. 
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1 . Bless-ed words of Je - sus,like a rainbow bright. Gleaming thro' the shadows 

2. Bless-ed words of Je - sus,read- y for each need, From his roy- al boun-ty 

3. Bless-ed words of Je - sus, ocean-depths of love, Boundless, ev-er flow-lng 
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with a fade-less light; 
man- na sweet in - deed! 
from the Lord a - bove; 
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Rich-es of the kingdom al-ways kept in store, 
Leaves of balm and healing for each sin-sick soul, 
Com-fort for each sor - row, joy for days of light, 
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Chorus. 
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• Gold- en keys that o - pen wide the glo - ry door. 

From the great Phy-si-cian who can cTeath con - trol. [• Bless-ed words that 
Stars that gleam with brightness thro' the darkest night. 

II III 
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nev - er fail those on them de-pend-iug! Wingsof hope that bearus upward, 

U_ I I . I ! J-4^4-4 J-U— l-J-J-J-J-J-J- 



--"I — •- 



% 



X 



t-4- 



^==t 



?S-=H 



:3: 



:|=^ 



q==1=q==1: 



i 







to his throne as - cend - ing! Grant US grace, al-might-y God, may we 
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BlesMed Words of Jesus. — Concluded. 
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prize each hallow'd jMige Shining still with endless glory, age to age. 
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No. 53. Blessed Bible! How I Loye It! 



Mrs. Phcebe Palmer. 



Anmi F. Harrison. 

I K- 




1. Bless -ed Bi - ble! how I love it! How it doth my spir - it cheer! 

2. Yes, ril to my bos-om press thee; Pre- cious word, I' 11 hide thee there; 

3. Bless -ed Bi - ble! I ^vill hide thee Deep,yes, deep- er in my heart; 
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What on earth like this to oov - et? Oh! what stores of wealth are here! 
Sure myver-y heart will bless thee, For thou ev-er say ^st "Good cheer! " 
Thou thro' all my life wilt guide me, And in death we will not part: 
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Man was lost and doomed to sor- row, Not one ray of li^ht or bliss 
Speak,poor heart,and tell thy pond'rings,Tell how far thy rov- ings led, 
Part in death? no, nev-er, nev - er! Thro'death'svaleTll lean on thee, 
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Conldhefromearth'streaauresbor-row, Till his way was cheered by this. 
Whenthisbookbro'tbnckthywand'ritifiiSjSpeaking life as from the dead. 
Then, in worlds a - bove for- ev - er, Sweeter still thy troths shall be. 
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No. 54. 



Mrs. C. D. Martin. 

Duet. 



"Like As a Fatlier." 

rOPYRIOHT, 1911, BY WM. J. KIHKPATBtCK. 



W. Stillman Martim. 
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1. "Like 

2. "Like 

3. "Like 
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as a fa - ther/' this is our song, 
as a fa- ther/' strong is his arm, 
as a fa- ther,'* guid - ing in love, 



"Like as a 
He will pro- 
On thro' the 
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fa - theH' so ten - der and strong; Full of com -pas - sion, 
tect all his chil -drenfrom harm; Shield them from dan - ger, 
world-mase to glo - ry a - bove; Nev - er a mo - ment 








God on his throne, ''Like as a fa - ther," pit - ies his own. 
keep them each hour, Matchless in good - ness, bound- less in pow'r. 
are we a - lone, He, like a fa - ther, cares for his own. 
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Chobus. 

S ' 1— ^- j ,1 I N. H 1 ■- ■-■ 




Nev - er a mo- ment but he is near, Nev - er a heart cry 
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but . he will hear; Match - less in good - ness, God on his 
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"Like As a Father."— Concluded. 
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throne, *'Like as 
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fa - ther," cares for his own. 
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No. 56. 



iRviN H. Mack. 



Decide for Jesus. 

COPYHiaBT, 1904, BY HAXX*1IACX OO. U*BD BT PBB. 



Arthur Wilton. 
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1. How oft a-cross life's narrow path As * on we tread the way, 

2. O who will make the stand this day, To take the path of right? 

3. The plead-ings oft -en you have heard, The Sav - ioiircall you * 'come," 

4. The world allures with promise vain, Yet death the end must be, 
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There comes to us the still, small voice, "Give me your heart to- day." 
His ways are paths of love and peace, The end is joy and light. 
Re- turn, tho' far you are a -stray, Your foot -steps turn to **home." 
But sweet the life our Saviour gives, It lasts e - ter - nal - ly. 
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Decide for Je - sus, de-cide for Je- sus, No Ion - ger make de - lay, 
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Decide for Je - sus, decide for Je- sus, Make this de- cis- ion day. 
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No. 56. 

Mrs. C. D. Martin. 



One of God's Days. 

COPYSiaHT, 1909, BY WM. i. XIBKPATBICK. 



W. 8TIUMAN Martin. 
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1. One of God^sdays ev - 'ry dark cloud, Hid-ing the sun-light of 

2. One of God's days, those who are now Faith-ful to Je - sua in 

3. One of God's days loved ones so dear, Who in the glo - ry are 
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heav- en - ly grace, He . will re-move, And face to face, we shall see 
life's constant maze. Soon shall see light; Then will they know all of life's 
sing- ing his praise. Lost for a while, We shall soon meet, with all the 
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Chorus. 
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Je f sus One of God's days. ^ 

meaning One of God's days. \ One of God's days, beau- ti • ful days, 

ransom^, One of God's days. ) 
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glo - ry sing his praise; Fight-ings all done, 



-|22~2- 



E 



^ 




% 



^ 



=r 



tS- 



■r^ 



J 



1: 



?3: 



j- 



j-^- 



ri<. 



-;5l- 



^ 



Vic - to - ries won, 



We shall see Je - sus, 
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One of God's days. 
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No. 67. 



Elsie Duncan Yale. 



Come tJnto Me. 

OOPYBUHT, 1908, BV ■aIX'MACK CO. VHKD >r PBK. 



C. Harold Lowoen. 
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1. Bur-den'd and wea - rj, Skief may be'drear-y. Foot - steps may 

2. Je - BUS is plead - iug, Now in- ter-ced- ing, Peace shall he 

3. Shad - cws wilt van - ish, Care shall he ban-ish. Sun - shine shall 
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fal - 
bring 
cheer 



ter, Doubt ma j dis - tress, Je - 

us, Pure from a - bove, Grief 

us, Glad - ne^ shall thrill, Joy 



SUB is call 

will he light 

he is shar 



ing, 
en, 




) fall-ing, List to the message. 



g! 



Life 

Ac - cents are fall-ing, List to the message. He waits to bless. 

Paths will he brighten, Bound - less and ten-der, His wondrous love. 

Bur - dens he's bearing, Bless - ings e - ter-nal, Each heart shall fill. 
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Come un-to me. Gome un-to me; All ye who la- bor, Ye shall be blest; 
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My yoke is light. Days shall be bright, Come un-to me and rest. 
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No. 58. 

Irene Durfee. 



Somebody Cares. 

rol-YKinilT, I90R BV the i'KAlSK PUB. CO. USBU MY I'l H. 



W. Stillman Martin. 
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1; Nev - er a- lone in this earth-ly way, Somebody cares, Some))ody cares, 

2. When I am sing-ing a hap - py song, Somebody cares, Somebody cares, 

3. When I amwea-rv and long for rest, Somebody cares, Somebody cares, 
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I have a help- er each bus - y day ; Some-bod y cares, 'tis Je - siis; 
When I am figbt-ing against the wrong, Sorae-bod-y cares, 'tis Je - bus; 
When by the tempter I'm sore-ly press'd, Some-bod-y cares, 'tis Je - sos; 
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Unison. 




Somebody cares when the clouds hang low, Cares when ray heart is o'erwhelm'd with woe, 
Somebody cares when I stand a-lone, Cares when the pleasures of earth are gone, 
>Somebody cares, and whate* er betide. Walks ev-' ry hour by the Christian's side, 
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Cares, and is marking my path be - low, Some-bod-y cares, 'tis Je - bus. 
Careswhen my false hopes with wings haveflown,Somebodycares,'tisJe - bub. 
Love so a- maz- ing will e*er a - bide, Soroe-bod-y cares, 'tis Je - bub. 
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Refrain. 
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Some - bod-y cares for me, Some - bod-v cares for me, 

s, yes, ne 



Somebody cares, yes, 



Somebody cares. 
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Somebody Cares.— Concluded. 
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In all my life his kind hand I see, Somebody cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
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No. 59. 



Art Thou Weary ? 



ti 



'Ah, my Heart." 

COPYRroHT, 1910, BY WM. J. KIBXPATKICK. 

Tr. J. M. Neale. 

Duet. Soprano and Alto. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, Art thou sore dis-trest? 

2. Hath he marks to lead me to him, If he be my guide? 

3. Is there di - a - dem, as raon - arch, That his brow a - doms? 

4. If I find him, if I fol - low, What's my por- tion here? 
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Solo. Tenor. 
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"Come to me," saithOne, *'andcom-ing, Be at rest, Be at rest!" 

**In his feet and hands are wound-prints, And his side, And his side." 

"Yes, a crown in ver - y sure - ty, But of thorns, But of thorns!" 

"Many a sor - row, many a con-flict, Many a tear. Many a tear." 
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Chorus. 
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"Come to me," saith One, "and com - ing. Be at 

"In his feet and hands are wound-prints, And his 

"Yes, a crown in ver - y sure - ty. But of 

"Many a sor - row, many a con - flict. Many a 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^__j__^ 



rest I" 
side." 
thorns I" 
tear.'' 
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5 If I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last ? 

II .'Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past ! :\' 
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6 If I ask him to receive me, 

^ Will he say me nay? 
II : Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away ! :| 



No. 60. 



"I Am the Door." 

OOPTUOIIT, 1906. BY WM. J. KIRKf ATBICK. 



Mrs* d Ht Ml 
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1. Out oa the mount-ain - way steep, Je - sua is call - ing the sheep, 

2. It is the Say - iour of men, cali-iiig a - gain and * a - gain, 

3. Wonder-ful Shep- herd of all, glad-ly we come at, thy call, 
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Mrs. C. H Mourns. 
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"I • am the door of the sheep- fold 

"En - ter ye in by the Chrbt-door 

Breathing a wel-come to sin - ners 



I am the Shep-herd 
for there is no oth 
standeth the door o - 



so true;" 
■ er way," 
pen wide; 




Why will ye wan - der a - way, out on the hills far 
Ye who are hun - gry and cold, stray-ing a - far from 
Friendless and hun-gry no more, en- ter we in by 
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a - stray, 
the fold, 
the door. 




When there is wel- come and shel - ter ev - er a - wait - ing 
Lis - ten to-day to his plead-ings, hear ye his yoice and 
Here to be shel-tered and nur-tured, ev - er with thee to 



for you ? 
o - bey. 
a - bide. 
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Chobus. 
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* *I am the door, the door of the sheep-fold. If an - y man b^ me en - ter in, 
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"I Am the Door."— -Concludecl. 



He shall go in and out and find pastu re, He shall be sav' d from all of his sin. ' ' 
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Ko. 61. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



He Knows it All. 

COrTKIOHT, 1906, BY WM. 9. KISXPATEICK. 



WM. J. KiRKPATfUOK. 
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1. In timeswhen tried and sorely prest, We have an arm on which to rest, 

2. Tho' skies may be as dark as night, And hope seems buried from our sight, 

3. "When weak or tempt-ed to go wrong, A prayer to him will make us strong; 

4. And tho' it be not al-ways day, Yet he hath said, '*! am the Way," 
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We have a Friend on whom to call. He knows it all, he knows it all. 

Oat of the depths, be- fore we call. He knows it all, he knows it all. 

So we can trust whatever be- fall. He knows it all, he knows it all. 

We fol-low where we hear him call, He knows it all, he knows it all. 




He knows it all, he knows it all, The Saviour hears us when we call; 
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No need to fear, no need to fall 
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For Je- sus knows, he knows it all. 
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No. 62. I Cannot Drift Beyond Thy Love. 

'orrmMirr. 1*93, bv ww. t. KisafATUcK. 

" I know iM>t where hii ii^landu lift their fioDded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift lie yon d hl< lore and care." — Whitticr. 
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Wm. J. KimCPATRtCK. 
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1. I can 

2. I can 

3. I can 



not drift lie - yond thy love, Be - yond thy ten - der care; 
not drift be -yond thy sight, Dear I>ord, the tho't is sweet; 
not drift a - way from thee, No mat - ter where I ffo; ■ 
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Wher-e'er I stray, Htill from a - hove Thine eye be-holds me tliere. 
Thy lov - ing hnnd will guide a- right My wea - ry, wand' ring feet. 
Still thy denr love doth glad - den me, Thou all my way dost know. 
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I can * not drift so far a - way But what thy love di - vine "^ 
When rough and dark my lone - ly way, I shall not he for -- got; 
WherVer I jour-ney thou art there, In wind and wave I hear 
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V\> - on my |vulu by iiight and day. In mer - cy sweet doth shine. 
Thri>* all lifo*s chansjvful shad-ow\lday Thou wilt for-sake roe not 
Thy To5tx\ in tones of mu - sic rare, And know that thoa art near. 



No. 63. Though Your Sins be as Scarlet, 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



COPYBIOHT 1N7A. BY W. H. POANI. UBBO »\ PBB. 



W. H. OOANE. 
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Duet. Gently, 
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1. *'Tho' yoursins be as scar- let, They shall be as white as snow ; uh snow; 
2.' Hear the voice that entreats you, O re - turn ye un - to God ! to God ! 
3. He' 11 for-give your transgressions, And re-member them no more ; no more; 
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Tho' they be red like crira-son, They shall be as wool;*' 

He is of great com- pas- sion, And of won-drous love; 

"L»ook un - to me ye peo-ple," Saith the Lord your God; 
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Tho' they be red 
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**Tho' your sins be as scar- let, Tho' your sins be as scar- let, 
Hear the voice that en- treats you, Hear the voice that en- treats you, 
HeMl for -give your trans-gressions, He'll for-give yoiir trans-gressions, 
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They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow." 
O re - turn ye un - to God ! O re - turn ye un - to God ! 
And re - mem- her them no more, And re - mem- ber them no more. 
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No. 64. His Eye Is on the Sparrow. 

COPYXIOHT, 1905, BY CHAXItU M. ALSXAVOIB. mTKBltATlOSIAL COPVBIOHT ■ICUBKD. 



Mrs. C. D. Martin. 



Chas. H. Qabriel. 







1. Why should I feel dis-oour - aged, Why should the shadows come, 

2. ** Let not your heart be troub-led,'* His ten -der word I hear, 

3. When-ev - er I am temp-ted, When - ev- er clouds a - rise, 
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Why should my heart be lone - ly And long for heav'n and home, When 

And rest-ing on his good-ness, I lose my doubts aud fears; Tho' 

When songs give place to sigh- lug, When hope within me dies, I 
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Je - sus is my por-tiou? My con-stant friend is he: His 

by the path he lead-eth, But one step I may see; His 
draw the clos - er to him, From care he sets me free; His 
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eye 
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eye 



is on the spar-row, 
is on the spar-row, 
is on the spar-row, 
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And I 
And I 



know he 
know he 
know he 



watches 
watches 
cares for 



me: 



me; 



me; 
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is on the spar-row, And 

is on the spar-row, And 
is on the spar-row. And 



I know 
I know 
I know 



he watches 
he watches 
he cares for 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
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His Eye is on the Sparrow*— Concluded. 
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I siDg because I'm hap-py, I sing because I'm free, 

I'm hap-py, I'm free, 







znbt 



^¥&^ 



^>j-lh 



raJL 



^^pa 



fey ^ ^-^ 



For his eye is on the spar-row, And I know he watches m^. 




Ifo. 65. 

Ca Ha Ma 



1^ i^ I W, ^6^ 

Nearer, Still Nearer. 

OOrYSXOQT, 1898, »T t|* t. QaMOVH. ysiD BY r««. 



t— t 






Mrs. Ca Ha Morris. 
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1. Near- er, still near-er, close to thy heart, Draw me, my Saviour, so 
2a Near- er, still near-er, noth - ing I bring, Naught as an of -f ring to 
8. Near- er, still near-er, Lord, to be thine ; Sin, with its fol- lies, I 




t t- 



t — r 



r— r 



■?=t 



4t~^ 



■6> \- i 



.^-i. 



^±^ 




t=:t=|: 



ii — j - y ^ 



i^ 



.^— 4 



^ 



4-4 



x::^ 



^■fr 






■s>- 



^=* 



■z^,— ^- 



^ 



5-^ 



-^■ 



.<5^ 



■i9- 



:fe 



r 



j J - I 



precious thou art; Fold me,0 fold me close to thy breast, Shel - ter me 
Je - BUS my King;- On - ly my sin- fnl,now contrite heart, Grant me the 
glad - ly re - sign; All of its pleasures, pomp, and its pride, Give me but 




safe in that " Haven of Rest, ' * Shelter me safe in that * * Haven of Rest. " 
cleansing thy blood doth impart, G raut me the cleamiag thy blood doth impart. 
Je - sus, my Lord cruci - fied. Give me but Je-sus,my Lord cruci - fied. 



^ 



RN— 5 "^^ 



t 



No. 66. His Grace is Enough for Me. 



BT jr. mmaem 



MX 



J B. E. 



J. BNuec Evan*. 




L Jnflt when I am disheartened, Just when with caiesoppreas'd, Jost when my way is 

2. Jnst when my bopM have Tamsbed, Just when my CriADtU forsake, Jost when the fight is 

3. Jnrt when my tears are flowing, Jnst when with angnish hent, Jnst when tempmoo's 
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dark-est, Jnst when I am distressed — Then is my Savionr near me,He knows my 
thickest, Jnst when with fear I shake — ^Then ooaiM a still small whisper: *■ 'Fear not, my 
hardest, Jnst when with sadness rent — ^Then oomesatho'tof comfort: ^'I know my 
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ev- *ry care; Je- sns will nev - er leave me, He helps my hnrdens bear, 
child, I'm near. ' ' Jesns brings peace and comfort, I love his voice to hear. 
Fa-ther knows. ' ' Je- sns has grace snf- fi- cient To conquer all my foes. 
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His grace is enough for me, for me, His grace is enough for me; 
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Thro' sorrow and pain, Thro' loss or gain, His grace is enough for me. 
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So. 67. 



Roll the Stone Away. 



COPyUGHT, 1908, BY C. B. MABIH. IMTBBVATIONAb COPVaiOHT SBCUBBD. VISO SY fMWU 

Ora Samuel Gray. Charles H. Mamh. 

Solo. 




VI i I I 'V 

1. Je-sns was staoding beside a grave, WeepiDg,but knowing his pow'r to save; 

2. Je-sas is speaking to you in song, Asking why have you delayed so long: 

3. Je-sns is standing by hearts of si n , K nocking and saying, * *Let Me come in.** 
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"Take yeaway now the stone from the door, *' And Christ will hispowerdisplay. 

While men are lying in grave-clothes of sin. For whom Jesus died on the cross. 

Bouse then, ye sleeper, and o-pen the door, For Je-sus has power to save. 
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They rolVd the stone a - way, ForChristwasthere that day, Andcall'dup- 
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on a man to leave the darkened grave. We'll roll the stone a -way, For 
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he is here to - day, And waitstoshow hismighty pow'r,Hispow*r to save. 
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No. 68 . 



He Did Not Die in Tain. 

COPTSiaBT, 1901. BY TI7LLAm>Mn»DITH CO. VMD >T PBR. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Grant Colpax Tuuam. 

Duet, (for Mezzo Soprano and Tenor, or Unison Chonu.) 

With expression. 
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1. My bless- ed Lord was cru - ci - fied, And day was dark, and grief was 

2. He brings his great sal - va-tion nigh, And on his love bids ns re- 

3. O wondronsnews of life and love! That Je-sns lives and reigns a - 








wide,For hope was crushed, and all was vain, Un- til the Saviour rose a-gain. 
ly; He bought oar peace thro' griefand pain; For O! he did not die in vain, 
bove! He mi^e the path to glo - ry plain; Ah, no! he did not die in vain! 
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Ring out the bless - ed news a - gain! 
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He Did Not Die in Tain.— Concluded. 
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strain; The mighty Lord isris'nin pow'r — He died, but not in Tunl 




No. 69. Come, Thon Almighty King. 



Charles Weoley. 



(Italian Eymii. 6b, 4i.) 



Felice Qiarpini. 




1. Coipe,thoii al - might- y King, Help us 

2. Come,thoa In - car - uateWoid, Gird on 

3. Ck>me, Ho - ly Com - for - ter, Thy sa 

4. To the great One in Three, E - ter 
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thy name to sing, 

thy might - y sword, 

cred wit - ness bear, 

nal prais - es be 
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Help us to praise! Fa - ther all glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - 
Our.pray'r at - tend; Come, and thy peo - pie bless And give thy 
In this glad honr: Thou who al - might - y art, Now rale in 
Hence, ev - er - more: His sov-'reign maj - es - ty May we in 
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to - ri-ous, Come, and reign o - ver us Au- cient of days! 

word snc-cess: Spir - it of ho - li-nesa, On us de-scend! 

ev - 'ry heart, And ne'er from us de-part, Spir- it of pow'r! 

glo - ly see, And to e - ter - ni-ty Love and a - dore! 
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No. 70. 



JUUA £. BURNARO. 



Up to the Hills. 

COrTBIOB*, 1906, BT WM. J. KIHXPATXICK. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRMK. 










1. Up to the hills I lift mine eyes Whence com-eth help to me; 

2. Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, Whencestreamsofplen-ty flow, 

3. Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, Where daWns the light of joy; 
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My help shall come from God, the Lord Who made the earth and sea; 
The Lord "who know-eth all my need Dothev-*ry good he - stow. 
Tho' in the val - ley shad- ows lie, No fears my heart an - noy. 




He on - ly hath all pow* rand might,The King su-preme is he; 
His are the rich - es of the fields, The treas- ures of the sea, 
Let sor-row's rud - est tern- pests blow, Be - yond the clouds I see. 
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Yet tho' he rul - eth might-y worlds, He tak-eth tho' t for me. 
And tho' hisboun-ty cares for all, He tak-eth tho' t for me. 
Whereshines o'er faith's e - ter - nal hills God's lov-ing tho't for me. 
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So to the hills, the changeless hills. Where heaven's dawn I see, 
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Jesus, I Hare Promised. 

CAagAl'i Stoiy. Ti, 6«. D.) 




e Feel thee near 
SI13, thou hast prom 

J. ! 



ised To serve thee 
tne; The itortU ia 
ised To all who tol • loir thee 




Be thou tor-e*' - et near 
I - see tlic siglita that <l:iz 
That where thou art in glo 
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me. My Mas - ler nnd my Friend: 
zle, The tempt- ing sounds I hear; 
■ ty Thereshall (Iiy ser-vant be; 




•r from the path 
le grace to fol 



way IE thou wilt be my guide, 
er. And sliield my soul from sin. 
low, My Mas - ter and my Friend. 



Xo. 72. 

T. O. CHiaHOLM. 



My Only Hope Is Jesus. 

COPTWOHT, 1911, BY WM. i. KIUCrATBtCK. 



Wm. J. KirkpatukM. 




1. Not by deeds that I have done May the heav'nly prize be won, 

2. When 1 view my sin - ful past, When my gaze with - in I cast, 

3. O how dear is Christ to me I Ev -'ry- thing in him I see, 




But thro' Christ, and Christ a - lone, My on - ly hope is Je - sus. 

Hum-bly I con - fess at last, My on - ly hope is Je - sus. 

For this life and that to be, My on - ly hope is Je - sus. 
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Ma - ny voic - es do I hear. Vain- ly meant to calm my fear, 
Hand in hand with him I go, Fear-less, now, of ev - 'ry foe, 
When my course is end - ed here, E - ven death I will not fear. 







= *=t:=^ 



t 



^^ 



^ P 






One a - lone my heart can cheer, It is the voice of Je - sus. 
There is naught can harm I know, For I am trust-ing Je - sus. 
Whispering, as the gates I near. My on - ly hope is Je - sus. 
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Chorus. 
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Je - sus died and I am free, Je - sus lives and pleads for me, 
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My Only Hope Is Je8tt8.— Concluded. 
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Friend the best of all is he— My on - \y hope is Je - 
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sus. 
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No. 73. 



Mrs. C. D. Martin. 



God's Hand Is Eyery where. 

copTUOHT, 1911, ar wu. t. kirkpatbxcx. 

Wm. J. KlfWPATRtOK. 






1. Gk)d's hand may be seen in the dew - drop, God's hand may be 

2. -God's hand made the earth and the heav -en, He form'd ev - 'ry 

3. The hand that was wound-ed for sin - ners, When Je - sus was 
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seen in the sky, In ev - 'ry sweet flow' r by the way -side, In 

riv - er and sea, The hand that ere - a - ted all beau - ty, Each 

slain on the tree. Will mark ev-'ry step of our jour-ney, From 
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Choeus. Unison. 





stars that are shining un high. 
mo-ment protects you and me 
earth till nis glo- ry we see 

1^ p m -^m^ 



—4 , J I 



-M 1 — ^ 






^ — *- 






M 



God's hand is ev'ry where, God's liand is 
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Ho. li. Jesus, Saviour, Friend. 

OOPYKWHT, 1911, ay thr i'Kamk vvh. r«>. 

John R. Clements. 

With expression. 



W. A. Po«T. 
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1. Je- BUS, loT-ing Sav-iour, Hear our note of oraiae; Tak^ the gift we 

2. Je- BUS, ten-der Shepherd, Lead-ing like a nock, In the pleas-ant 

3. Je- BUS, gracious Mas- ter, Who hast dwelt be-low, Who the world's al- 
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of - fer In the song we raise; 
pas - tures, And the sha - dy rock; 
lur - ings All too well dost know, 
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**Glo - ry, laud, and fron - or 
Je - BUS, ten - der Shep-herd, 
Hear our hymn of wor - ship, 



-^-P- 



•i ^ h- — »- 



p=l 



± 



t 



— ^— j — H 
^ I I ! 



f^-#- 



-#H f 




5^^E^^ 



To our King be - long;" 
By the. wa - ters sweet; 
Hear our hum- ble pray'r, 
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Glo - ry, hal - le - lu- jah From earth's 
Thro' the long-drawn journey Keep our 
Guide our way- ward footsteps, Keep us 
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Chorus. 
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ran - som'd throng. ^ 
pil - grim feet. V 
in thy care. J 
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Sweet-ly sing his prais - es, Je - sub^ Sav-iouTi 
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Friend, In a might-y an- them That shall nev - er 
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No. 75. I Know Ood*8 Promise is True. 



cupvKiuiiT, IrttfU, BY II. r. (iiLMouu, wKs-uNAii, N J. n|vit Mtr Htm. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 



Mra. C. H. Moumt. 







1. For God so lov'd this sin - fui world, His Son be free - ly gave, 

2. I was u wav-wardfWaud' ring child, A slave to sin and fear, 

3. The "who-so - ev - er'* of the Lord, I trust - ed was for me; 

4. E - ter - nal life be - gun be -low Now fills my heart and soul; 




That who - so - ev - er would be-lieve, E - ter - nal life shall have. 

Un - til this bless- ed prom- ise fell Like mu - sic on my ear. 

I took him at his gra- clous word, From sin he set me free. 

I'll sing his praise for ev - er - more. Whose blood has made me whole. 
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'Tis true, O yes, 'tis true, God's won-der-ful 

'Tis true, O yes, the prom- ise is true, 
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prom- ise is 



true. For I've trust - ed, and test - ed, and 

'tis true, 
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tried it, And I know God's prom - ise 
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'tis true. 
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No. 16. 



M^Ai C> H* M* 



Oan I Forget? 

florruaBT, ld03, by wm. j. kuucpatsiok. 

(Solo or Duet.) 



Mrs. C. H. MoRRit. 
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1. Can I for- get, can I for- get The place where Je - sns 

2. Hia lone - ly watch can . I for- get, When in his ag - o - 
3 Can I for- get? no, while I breathe His good - ness I'll pro- 
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died, Where on the cross of Cal - va - ry My Lord was .era - ci - 
ny There fell great drops of blood - y sweat In dark Geth-sem - a - 
claim; Sal - va-tion for a m- ined race Thro* Je - sus' pre-cions 




fied? Can I forget his dy- ing groans, His ag - o-niz-ing 
ne? Be- tray 'd and sconrg'd, to slaughter led, To can - eel sin's great 
name. When I, a sin - ner saved by grace. Be - fore his throne shall 




prayer? O soul of mine, it was my sins Which helped to nail him there, 
debt; O bas-est of in- grat - i-tnde,If ev - er I for -get. 
be, I'll praise him and re- mem-ber still The cross of Cal - va - ry. 
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O won-derful cross of Cal - va- ry ! Won-derful cross of Cal - var ry! 




Can I Forget ?— Concluded, 




My hope of sal- ya-tioii haugs on thee, O won - der-ful, wonderful cross. 
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No. 77. 



Laurene Highheld. 

i: 



Thou Art the Vine. 

COPYBIOBT, 1911, BT WM. i. XZXXP4TRXCK. 



Ohas. H. Marsh. 




1. To thee we clingcj O Christ di-vine, On thee our lives de - pend; 

2. On thee we feed and know no want, Thou art the liv - ing hread; 

3. The life-blood from thy throbhing heart To life can quick-en ours; 

4. A - part from thee we can - not bear The fruits of joy and peace; 
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O may they be as one with thine, In clos - est un - ion blend. 
We bring to thee our wea - ri- ness Re - ceiv-ing strength in - ^tead. 
Thy ten-der-ness and truth and grace Re - new onr flag -ging powers 
If we are sev- ered from thy love, Our use -ful- ness will cease. 
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Chobus. 
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Thou art the true and liv - ing vine. We would a -bide in thee, 
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Our lives with thine so close entwine They ne^er can sev- ered be. 
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No. 78. 

. Mrs. C H. M« 



In Hi8 Keeping. 

copYBiaar, 1896, by r. l. oiLMotm, wsitonaii, v t. vsid bt pbr. 
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Mrs. C. H, MoRRia. 
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1. When the ear - ly morn-ing break - ing, Slum-ber from my eye-lids 

2. Some - times dark clouds hang o'er me, Not one step I see be - 

3. Gen - tie e - ven-tide is near - ing, Light from heav - en dis-ap- 







i^^^^s 



/^ 



t 




m 



shak - ing, Comes the bless - ed tho*t with wak - ing, I am in his 
fore me. Still, my Sav - lour, I a - dore thee, I am in his 
pear - ing. Still the bless - ed tho't so cheer- ing, I am in his 
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keep-ing. Day ad- vane - es, la - bor bringing, Care, her man- tie * round me 
keep-ing. I can trust his hand to guide me, 'Neath his wings he'll safe-ly 
keep-ing. Now night's curtains gather ' round me, Yet its dan-gers have not 

4 



f. 



■9—' 



1 — r 





o 



9 1-,— I 



^ — i -i - 1— I — 1 1^ 1 — -—I 



fling - ing, Yet midst all my soul keeps sing- ing, I am in his care, 
hide me, And no harm can e'er be- tide me, I am in his pare, 
found me, For his an - gel guards surround me, I am in his care. 




I am in my Father's keep-ing, I am in his ten-der care. 
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In Hi8 Keeping.— Concluded. 
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Whether wak - ing, whether sleep - ing, I am in his 
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care. 
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Conquerors Through Orace* 




Fanny J. Cromy. 



OOPYBISHT. 1911, mx WM. /. XIKRPATIUCK. 
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Charles H. Marih. 
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1. Not mine the Strength, O bless - ed Lord, The tempter's pow'r to face, 

2. What tho' a host a - gainst me rise, I will not faint nor fear, 

3. The se - cret of thy pres - ence Lord, My hid - ing place shall be, 

4. And when thou bidd'st me home-ward fly, My toils and tri - ala done^ 
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Yet I can o - ver - come by faith. And con -quer thro' thy grace. 
No pow'r can move or" harm my soul When thou, my Lord, art near. 
Thy prom- ise, like a wall shall stand Be - iween the world and me. 
A conq-'ror thro* re - deem-ing grace, I'll shout the vie- Vry won. 
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And while I hear thj lov - ing voice, And clasp thy hand in mine, 
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I stand se - cure, my vie - t'ry sure, Thro' grace, thy grace di-vine. 
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With We All the Way. 

OOPTBiaHT. 1907, VY CBA8. H. OABMSIi. B. H. COLIMAM, OWNBB. CtID BY PU. 



Mrs. Nellie Place Chandler. 




1. Theresa a song with-in my heart to- day, (to^ay.)And re - joic- ing go I 

2. O, this song shall be a song of trust, (of trust,)For his ways are al- ways 

3. Thro' his grace ril sing the vic-tor's song, In his strength for right be 

^ ^ I I victor's song, 
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on my way, (°^y way,) For I've found a Friend and Guide, and what- 
right and ju8t,(aiid just,) And I do not walk a - lone,since he's 
firm and strong J (and strong;) Tho'temp-ta - tions may as- sail, in his 
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D,S. — Then what e - vil shall I fear, with my 






ev - er may be- tide, He hasprom-ised to be with me all the way. 
called me for his own. He hasprom-ised to be with me all the way. 
name I shall pre- vail, He has prom-ised to be with me all the way. 
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Friend and (^uideso near, He has prom-ised to be with me all the way. 







For my Sav-iourwill be with me all the way!.... 

For my Sav - iour will be with me all the way, 




Is the song my heart is sing-ing all the day; 

Is the song my heart Is sing- ing all the way. 
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Vo. SI. Take Thou My Trembling Hand. 

Wm. J. KlRKPATmOK, 



COPYXiaRT, 1911. BY WH. J. KtSKPATKICK. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 
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1. Take thon my trembling hand AndclaBp it in thine own; 

2. Take thou my trembling hand, The way grows dark and wild; 
8. My Fa - ther, 'tis thy voice That whis- pars in my ear; 
4. Why should I then complain, Be - cause the way is^ long; 
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A - long this nig - ged path I can - not walk a - lone.. 

The temp -est o'er me breaks, O help thy faint- ing child. 

I will not doubt thy love Nor yield my soul to fear. 

O take my trembling hand And tune my heart to song. 
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No. 82. 



€U>od Cheer Son^. 
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Mr*. C. O. Maittm. 



W. 8TILUIAN Martin. 
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1. Ev - 'ry- bod- t needs a lit - tie san -shine, Ev - 'ry- bod- y needs a 

2. Er - 'ry- bod- y needs a lit - tie kind-neas, Ev - 'ry- bod- y needs to 

3. £y - 'ry- bod- y needs the life a - bun- dant, Needs the health and happi- 
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lov - ing Friend; Ev - 'ry-bod-y sometime gets dis-couraged, Longs for kindness 
know the Lord ; Needs the strength that faith in Christ can give them, Needs the blessed 
ness of heay'n, Needs the blood of Christ to deaose and save them, Needs the Ho-ly 
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you could well ex - tend. ) 

light of his pure word. > Just a lit -tie sunshine brightening up the way, 

Spir - it God has giv'n. ) 
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Just a lit - tie good cheer scatter'd ev-'ry day, Bringing heaven near-er, 
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Making du - ty clear-er, Making life seem nearer, While we toil or play. 
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No. 83. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Jesus Will Saye. 

COPTBIOHT, 1911, WM. J. KIRKPATKICK. 



Samuel W. Beazlbv. 








1. O - ver the monntain, o - ver the val - ley, Send the good ti - dings, 

2. Ev - 'ry where tell - ing, love all- ex -cell- ing, O - ver the wide world, 

3. Come to the Sav-iour, seek-ing his fa - Tor, Prove to the ut - most, 

4. Come and "be-lieve him, humbly re-ceive him, Trust him en - tire - ly, 
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Je- BUS will save; Mes-sen-gera loy-al joyoua-ly ral - ly, Spreading the 

mer-cy pro -claim; Je- sus is a - ble, Je-sus is will- ing, Je • bus will 

Je- BUS will save; Seeking the fountain opened at Cal-v'ry,Ev- 'rypoor 

Je- SUB will save; Fol-low- ing whol- ly, loving and low - ly, Pass on the 




1*08 - j>ei, je-sus win save. ^ 

save yon, praise to his name! I cheer- J -ly sing- ing, falth-M- ly 
Bin -. ner Je-sus will save, j j e» &» j 
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bring- iug oth-ers to know him, Je - sns will save; Tell- ing the 
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sto - ry, live to his glo - ry; Hal-le - lu - jah, Je-sns will save! 



iJr±= 



m 



.IE.-* 



-I 



tzrt: 



t^— t^— 1»>- -f---f •— r' 



^^-^irf^Ji^^z^ 



m 



— — ^— — — I L > «,^r *l ^' 



No. 84. Onward, Christian Soldiers. 



copTSiOHT, 1904. ar obibbl akd lemmax. v"kd by pkk. 



8. Baring Qould. 
UnisoTL 



Adam Qeibeu 
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1. On-ward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of 

2. At the sign of tri-umphSa-tan's host doth flee; On, then Christian 

3. Like a mi«?ht-y ar - my Movesthechurchof God; Brothers, we are 

4. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the church of 
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Je - sus Go - ing on be- fore I Christ, the roy-al Mas-ter, Leads a 
sol-diers, On to vie- to -ry I Hell's foun-da-tions qui v-er At the 
treading Where the saints have trod; We are not di - Tid - ed, All one 
Je - sus ^Con-stant will re-main; Gates of hell can nev -er 'Gainst that 
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gainst the foe; 
shout of praise; 
bod - y we, 
church pre-vail ; 
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For-wafd in - to bat-tie, See his ban - ners go. 
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise I 
One in hope and doctrine, One in char - i - ty. 
We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail. 
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Chobus. Harmony. 
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[I!hris-tian sol - diers, March-ing as to 
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On - ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March-ing as 
On-ward, ou-ward, 



war. 
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With the cross of Je - bus, Go - ing 



on 
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be - fore. 
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No. 85. Brightly OleaiUM Oar Banner. 



Tho». J Potter, att. 



( St. Theresa. Se* 5e. D.) 
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Arthur 6. Suluvan. 



1. Brightly gleams onrban-ner, Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'reis 

2. Je - SOS, Lord and Mas - ter, At thy sacred feet, Here with hearts re- 

3. All our days di - rect us In the way we go; Lead us on vie - 

4. Then withsaintsand an -gels May we join a - bove, Of fringpniy'rsand 





on-ward To their home on high. Journeying o'er the des - ert, Glad-ly 

joic-ing See thy children meet; Oft - eu have we left thee, Oft -en 

to -nous O - verev-'ry foe: Bid thioe an -gels shield Ufl When the 

prais-es At thy Ihrone of love; When the toil is o - ver, Then come 



; t > p ^-Ki^ 



Etrt 



;;^?- » - b m , p • ^ . J -^ — -ft, _. i ^-t^ 

lA^zp: _p — p_^ — P-^»-^j# — -# — -0 I ^ -W-'- \ \\ — U— 



l^jgp p ^ ^ ^^^ 



thus we pray, And with hearts u-nit - ed Take our heav'nward way. 
gone a - stray; Keep us,might-y Sav-iour, In the nar-row way. 
storm-clouds low'r; Par-don, Lord,and save us In the last dread hour, 
rest and peace; Je - sus in his beau-ty; Songs that nev-er eease. 
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ight - Iv elearas our ban - ner, Point - ing to the skv. 




Bright - ly gleams our 
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ban - ner, Point - ing 
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the sky, 
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Wav - ing wand'rers on - ward To 









their home 



on 



high. 
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No. 80. Uuder the Cross Victorious. 



COPTJUaHT, 1910, MX JVDUBinn BMW. CSID BT PBB 



Lizzie OeArmono. 



W. B. JUOEFINO. 





1. Glad - ly march a- long with a jOy - fal song, Ral - ly com-iaaes 

2. Keep tlie cross in sight with its heav'n- ly light, Come, a - rouse, ye 

3. Hear the stir - ring call, ral - ly one and all, There uinst be no 
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while you may; In his serv - ice true there's a place for you, 

sol - diers brave; Je - sns goes a-head, in his footsteps tread, 

cow - ard .band; Lift his ban - uer high, let your col -ors fly, 

while you may : 
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If the Cap-tain you o - bey. 

There's a world for him to save. [■ Un - der his ban -ner glo - ri-ouS| 

Show the foe for whom we stand. 
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Harmony, 




Un - der the cross vie - to - ri - ous, 
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Ral - ly while you may. 
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March a -way, a -way, For the Christ we'll wiii the day! 
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Uotug His Will. 

coryuoHT, 1898, by h. l. oilmouk, wknustah, n. /. u«bd bt^bb. 



Mrs. C. H. MOMUt. 








1. Jnst to trust in the Lord, jast to lean ou his word, Just to feel lam 

2. When my way darkest seems, when are blighted my dreams, Just to feel that th^ 

3. Then my heart will be light,then my path will be bright, If I've Je - sus for 
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his ev-'ry day; Just to walk by his side with the Spir-it to guide, Just to 
Lord knoweth best; Just to yield to his will, just to trust and bestill. Just to 
my dearest friend : Counting all loss but gain, such a friend to obtain, True and 
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fol - low where he leads the way. 
lean on his bos-om and rest 
&ith-ful he'll be to the end 
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Just to say what he wants me to 

what he 
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say, And be still when he whispers to me, Jnst to 

wants me to say, when he whispers to me, 
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go where he wants me to go, Just to be what he wants me to be. 

where he wants me to go, 



No. 88. 



The Cross Means Love. 

COPYHIOHT, 1911, BY WU. J. KIXKPATIUOK. 



Mrs. F. A. Breck. 

Andante. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRlCK. 
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1. "By this sign we conquer I *' Bless-ed cross of Christ I Where-up-on they 

2. He for our transgressions Came from heaven above, Meek- ly died to 

3. Scorn*d,andbruis'd,for8aken, Much our Saviour bore, All for our re- 

4. Great is this sal - va- tion I Haste, the sto- ry tell I By this sign to 

5. "By this sign we conquer,'* Whereso-e'er we go; Bear it on your 
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Chobus. ZJnison. 




nail'd him, When he was sac - ri - ficed. 
save us. So won-der-ful his love. 
demp-tion;0 what could he do more? 
con -quer. The cross we love so well. 
ban - ner, Till all the na- tions know : 
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love. The cross means love; 
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**By this sign we con- quer, "The 
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cross that means love; ^ The cross means love; 
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The cross means 
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By this sign we con - quer," The cross that means love. 
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No. 89. 



The Victory Song. 
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Mrs. C Ma M« 



Mrs. C. H. MOfiMi. 
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1. Christian war-rior,8ing the victory song, Ye who to the win-ningsidebe- 

2. In all lands the sto-ry must be told, Then OUT eyes bis coming shall be- 

3. Shine on, shine on, Sun of Bighteousness, With thy glo- ry-beams the land to- 

4. Hon - or,pow'randglo-ry eT - er be Un - to him who gives the vie -to- 




long ; Soon from shore to shore, and sea to sea, Jesus Christ shal I conqu' ror be. 
bold; Prostrate at his feet all na-tions fall, Hail and crown him Lord of all. 
bless; Superstition's night shall fade a- way, At the dawn of promis'd day. 
ry, JesusChrist, whose triumph now we sing, Saviour, Lord, and coming King. 
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Chobus. Unison. 




SVic-t*ryperch-es now ou Is-rael's ban-ners, Lift your voic-es, sing your 
Night is wan- ing, mom- ing light is breaking, Heathen na-tions from their 
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Harmony, 
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loud, ho-san-nas, Vic-to-ry is near, yes, vic-to-ry is near; 

slnm-ber wak-ing, Vic - to - ry is near, yes, (Omit,) 
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Christ shall conqueror be. Vic-to- ry is near, Christ shall conqu'ror be. 
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Co-laborers. 

COrTBIOHT, 1908, BY WM. J. KISKPATUCK. 



Mrs. C' H. Ma 
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Mrs. C. H. MoRMA. 
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1. To help to win this world for Christ En - list - ed now are we, 

2. His strong riglit arm our sure- ty is, He leads us in the fight, 

3. This earth with fer- tile hills and plains Is his by law - ful right; 
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Be - neath the ban- ner of his cross, Which ransomM you and me; 
In ev - *ry con-flict goes be - fore And keeps our ar - mor bright; 
Each soul the pnr-chase of his blood And pre - cious in his sight; 
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Am - has - sa - dors for him we go. And sav - ing grace pro - claim, 

Up - on the wiu-ning side with him We'll more than conq'rors be, 

This all our mis- sion here be - low. To tell his grace so free, 
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Sal - va - tion full and free for all Thro' mer - its of his- name. 




And o - ver-cora-ers thro* his blood, Who gives the vie- to - ry. 
And win this lost world back to God, His ev - er - more to be. 
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Co - la - borers, co - la - bor- era, To - geth-er with God are we, 

To - geth • ' er with God are we, 
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Co-laborers.— Concluded. 
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To win this lost world back to him, Our rois-sion here shall be. 
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la - bor-ers, co - la - bor- ers, To - geth-er with God are we, 

^ ^ To - geth - er with God are we, 





To win this lost world back to him, Our mis-sion here shall be. 
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No. 91. 



Fling Out the Banner. 



W. H. DOANE. 



(Waltham. L. M.) 



J. B. Calkin. 



-^^^m^^- 




— U-4 IS— f-- 



1. Pling out the ban-nerl let it float Skyward and seaward,high and wide; 

2. Fling out the ban-ner ! an- gels bend In anxious si-lence o'er the sign, 

3. Fling out the ban-ner ! heathen lands Shall see from far the glorious sight; 

4. Fling out the ban-ner I sin-sick souls That sink and per-ish in the strife 

5. Fling out the ban-nerl let it float Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 
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The sun, that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross,on which the Saviour died. 
And vain - ly seek to com-pre-hend The won-der of the love di- vine. 
And na - tions, crowding to be born, Baptize their spirits in its light. 
Shall touch in faith its ra-diant hem, And spring immortal in - to life. 
Our glo - ry, on - ly in the cross; Our on - ly hope, the Cru • ci -fled ! 
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No. d2. 60 Ye Into All the World. 
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COPYBIOBT, 1911, BY WM. J. ftaKPATUCK. 



Wm. J. KlRKPAfmCK. 
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1. O Brothers in the Church of Je - bus, Hear ye not the cry Biuging 

2. O Brothers in the Church of Je - BUS, Be ye brave and strong, Press the 

3. O Leaders in the Church of Je - sus, Make ye straight ^he way. Send us 
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from the sky, The Master's great command ? Doors are opening wide, En- ter 
work a-long, Where'er he points the wav; Mac-e - do-nia calls, And the 
forth to- day. To work for God and right, We will forward go. With our 
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and a-bide, No Ion- ger wait-ing stand. ^ '*Go ye in - to all the world, 

ech- o falls, * *Come over and hel p we pray, ' ' \ Cko, for Sd verte, 

hearts aglow. And la-bor in his might. ) We'll go in - to all the world, 
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We'll 



ye 
go 



m - to 
in - to 







% 



t 



E^ife 



all the world, And preach the gos- pel 
all the world. Or send the gos- pel 
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to ev- 'ry 
to ev- 'ry 
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And preach the gos - pel, 
Or aend the gos • pel, 
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creature,And preach the gospel to ev'ry creature;" **Andlo, I am with you! 
creature,Or send the gos-pel to ev'ry creature; And he will be with us I 
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preach the gos • pel to ev- 'ry, to ev - 'ry 
send the gos - pel tft ev- 'fy, to ev - 'ry 
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creature, 
creature, 
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Go Te Into All the World.— Concluded. 
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Lo, I am with you, Lo, I am with you, E-ven to the end of the world.*' 
He will be with 118, He will be with us, E-ven to the end of the world, 
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No. 93. Hark! the Song of Jubilee. 



James Montqomerv. 






(St. Oeorge'B Windsor. Ts. D.) 



Qeoroe J. Elvey. 

i-.-- , — I — \- 




1. Hark! the song of ju - bi - lee, Loud as might- y thnn-ders roar, 

2. Hal - le - la - jah! hark! the sound, From the depths un - to the skies, 

3. He shall reign from pole to pole With il-lim - it - a- ble sway; 
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Or the fnll-ness of the Rea When it breaks up • on the shore: 
Wake a-bove, be-nenth, a- round,All ere - a - tion'shar- mo - nies: 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, You - derheav'ns have passed a - way: 
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Hal - le-lu- jah! for the Lord God om-nip - o - tent shall reign ; 
See Je-hov - ah's ban - ner furled. Sheathed his sword; he speaks; 'tisdone! 
Then the end; be-neath his rod Man's last en - e - my shall fall; 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! let the word Ech - o round the earth and main. 
And the king-doms of this world Are the king-doms of his Son. 
Hal-le- lu - jah! Christ in God, God in Christ, is all in all. 
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No. 94. 



A. A. Payn. 
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The World for Christ. 

COPTWOHT, 1906, BY HALL-MACK CO. USID BT PBB. 
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J. Lincoln Hall. 




1. There's a might-y ar - my march-ing, Which can nev-er be dis-may'd; 

2. They are read - y for the con - flict,Sure to come with hosts of sin; 

3. Not for them the noise of bat - tie, As the wars of earth are won, 
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With tne Son of God their Cap - tain, His com-mand shall be o - bey'd. 
Un - der him whose eye shall guide them They the fight shall sure-ly win. 
But they wage an hon - est war - fare, In the name of God the Son. 
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They are pray-ing as they go, They are trust-ing as they sing, 
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For the Lord of hosts leads on The chil-dren of 
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the King. 
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Chobus. 
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March on, march on, children of the King; March on, march on, 
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The World for Christ.— Concluded. 
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raise the ban-ner high; March on, march on, nev*er fear the foe! 




^^^^^ 



The Vrorld for Christ, shall be our cry, March on, march on ! 
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8. F. Smith. 
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My Country ! »Tis of Thee. 

(America. 6. 4.) 
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Henry Carey. 



1. My coim-tryl His of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 




2. My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, 

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees 

4. Our fa - thers' God I to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, 
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Of thee r sing; Land where my fa - thers died I Land of the 

Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills. Thy woods and 

Sweet free-dom's song: I^et mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 

To thee we sing: Long may ©ur land be bright With freedom's 
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pil-grims' pride I From ev - 'ry mount ? ain side I^t free-dom nng ! 

tem - pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe par-take; Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro -long, 

ho - ly light; Pro - tect us^ by thy might, Great God, our King ! 
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No. 96. 



The World's Great Need. 

OOPTUSBT, 1904, BY WM. /. XIBKPATBICK. 




Mrs. C. H. MOMHt. 
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1. Eecei ve from God your great commission, Ye who bis ho - ly name now bear; 

2. So ma- ny hearts in aor- row breaking, So ma-ny eyes with weeping dim, 

3. Point them to Ciirist, the world's Bedeemer, Th^ saint's Delight, the sinner's Friend ; 




The glorious news of full sal- vation, Go tell to sinners ev- 'ry - where. 
So ma- ny feet their lone way taking. So many hearts estranged from him. 
Our St^viour, Friend, and Burden-bearer, Whose love and mercy knows no end. 

— fF i ■ 1^ r r i r^r f^^vi L. =3 




t:=t: 



i 



Chobus. UniaoTL 



wu ' i ' ]/\ — r 



The world's great need, 



the World's great need is Je - sns. To 
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save the lost and rurined by the fall; The world's great need, the 
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world's great need is Jesus; O hasten and tell them his love is free for all. 
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No. 97. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Lift Up the Light. 

ooPTKiaBT, 1908, ar wic /. kpucpatuck. 
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1. Lift up the light, the bless -ed light of love, Ev - er re- fleet -ing a 

2. Lift up the light, sal- vatioh's hap -py ray; Bring to a neighbor the 

3. Lift up the light, the glorious light of truth; Giv- ing to Je - bus the 
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brightness from above; Liv-ing for him who gave his life for you, 
gold - en beams of day; Sing, till a - far, your notes of gladness ring, 
fresh- ness of your youth; Showing his praise with joy- ful - ness of heart, 
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Fill'd with his Spirit, be loy - al, brave and true. ^ 
"Al-ways abounding'' in serv-ice for the King. > 
Till those around you shall choose the better part, j 
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Lift up the light. Scatter the darkness of the wea-ry night; Lift up the 
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light, Let it be clear and bright. Lift up the GospePs bless-ed light. 
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No. 98. 



Ood Is For Us. 



OOPTBIOBT, 1908 BT WM. J. ■OVPATmiCX. 



Mrs. C. H. Momua. 
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1. There's a glad song rings thro' out the world to- day , It is vic-to-ry! 

2. ^Teace on earth, good will to men ''he brings to all, It is vic-to-ry! 

3. He shall reign from sea to sea^ and shore to shore, It is vie- to-ry! 
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it is vie - to - ry ! To the con-quest of the eross we haste a - way; 

it is vie - to - ry ! Pris- on doors swing wideband i - ron fet - ters fall ; 

it is vie - to - it! Ev - 'ry mor- tal tongue confess his sovereign pow'r; 
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It is vic-to-ry! for our King! GK)d is for us, whocan be against us? 
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Bal - ly, Christian soldiers, ml - ly at his call; In hia name shall 
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vie - to - ry at-tend ns 
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God Is For Us.— Concluded. 
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God is for ns, yio- to - 17 is near, God is for ns, ial - ter not or fear; 




God is for ns, cheer, my comrades, cheer, Vic- to- ry for oar King! 
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Ko. 09. Bless the Lord, My Soul. 
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oopyBiaHT, 1883, sr wit. 9. kikxpatbiok. 



E. A. Barnes. 



Wm. J. KlRKI^ATRICK. 




hlessthe Lord, my soul, AstheFriend whodied for thee; And blesshim 
bless the LiOrd,my soul. As the Rock in which we hide; And l)le«shim 
bless the Lord, my sonl, As the Hope so sure andsweet; And blesshim 
bless the Lord, my soul, As the Guide in days to come; And bless him 
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for thesavinggrace,So rich, so fnl I and free. <^ Bless the Lord, . my soul, 

forthesenseof peace, A - mid the snrging tide. 

for the loving call To wor- ship at his feet. 

for the crown of life In thy e-ter-nal home. ^ Bless the Ix>rd, 
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Bless the Lord, my soul; Andall that is within me, Bless his ho- ly name. 
Bless the Lord, 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



Missionary Bells. 

OOFYWOBT, 1889, BT WM. /. XnOCPATBICS. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATmOK. 
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1. Keep them ringing, keep them ringing, mis-sion-a - ry hellSi Peal-iog ont the 

2. Keep them rin«:ing, keep them ringing, let the children's hands Pall the cords of 

3. Keep theiu ringing, keep them ringing, ev-'ry one may share In the lov-iog 







news of Je-8U8* love; While ourgifts we hring to JeHSua,hap- py mn-sic swells, 

love and faith and praise, Till the children now in darkness hear of .God's oommands, 

serv - ice of our King; Bring an off 'ring, willing off 'ring, wrap it np in piay'r; 
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Tell - ing of our bless-ed Friend a- hove. 
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Learn to fol-low in the Saviour's waya. XBellsI bells! mis-sion-a-iy bells, 
Help themis-sion-a- ry bells to ring. J 
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Keep them ringing,keep them ringing, each a story tells; Sounding load and free 
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over land and sea, Keep them ringing,keep them ringing, missiona-ry bells. 
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ISo. 101. All Hall the Power of JesuM^ Name. 
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1. All hail the pow'rof Jesus' name^Let angels prostrate full; Brinf? forth the royal 

2. Ye choseu seed of Isi-ael s race, Ye ransomed from the fall, Ilai 1 him whj saves yoa 

3. Sinners, whose lo\ e can ne'er forget The wormwood and the gall,0 <, spread yonr tri f hies 
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di - a -dem,And crown him Lord of all, Bring forth the royal di - a - dem, 
by his grace,And crown hiraXord of all, Hail him who savesyou by his grace, 
at his feet, And crown him Lord of all, Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 




i xs m ^ 



-i&- 



-J. 



■«>-r- 



I 



:g±it 



'-t 



i 





'. ' 



^^m 



-1 1- — t 




T 



J 1 



•(*- 



-zt 



A— a. 



And crown him Lord 



of 



4 Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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<^ 5 O that, with yonder sacred throng, 
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We at his feet mav fall! 



lt-_ttZ U We'll join the everlasting song, 

'^ ^^ ' ■ And crown him Lord of all. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name! Let an-gels prostrate &11; Bring forth the 
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loy-al di- a - dem. And crown him, crown him, crown him, Grown him Lord of alL 
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Ko. 103. 



Bear the Message. 

corYwsMn, 1909, bt wh. s, smtrATiwc. 




Mr*. Frank A. Bii:ok. 

Unisoji. 
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1. Go tell to Bonis be-night-ed, of the Lord wno came, Speak hb name — 

2. In lands l)e-vond the roll-ing of the o - cean foam, Wand'rersroam — 

3. Go bear the joy - ful mes-Bage ev - 'ry-where you may, Work and pray — 
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love pro - claim; Go tell the gos- pel sto - ry, that the lost may know, 
bring them home; O lead them to the Saviour and his pard'ning love — 
day by day; Lift bur-dens from the wea-ry,cheer the griev- ing heart — 
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Bring sal - va - tion near. O bid them come re- pent- ing, bid them 

He will give them rest. And they who long have wandered soon will 

Walk where Je - sus trod. O be a beam of sun-shine that re - 
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come to - day, Help them say, "I o - bey." Bear 

learn to see How to he tru - ly free, Liv - 

fleets his light, Pure and bright, in the night. Help- 
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mes-sage, hast- en now to go, Go with love sin 

king dom of the land a - bove, Safe and clad and 

sin-ners choose the " bet - ter part" In the love of 
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God. 
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Bear the Message— Concluded. 



Chobcts. Harmony. 
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Press on - ward ere the night is fall • ing, On - ward, 

Press ey - er on- ward ^ ^ Ev - er on - ward« 
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hear the Say - iour call - ing, Hear him gent - ly, sweet - ly say, 
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"I will be with thee alway,'* Peace and joy to bringi Press on - ward, 

Press ey-erouward» 
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nev-er danger fearing, . On • ward, Brightest hope is nearing,DatkDess shall no 

Ev-er onward, 
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more enthrall, Christ onr light shall shine for all, He shall reign our King. 
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The Battle of the Centuries. 

corrxieBT, 1910, bt tbb pbahb p0b. co. osbo bt PhB. 
jAMsa RowE. Charles H. Marsh. 
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1. Driv-ing the fo6 be - fore us, we are press -ing on In the 

2. Bear-ing the price- less mes - sage to be - night - ed souls In tlie 

3. Ev - er - 7 race and peo - pie shall his good - ness know And re - 
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fight for truth and right, With our ban-ners higl\, in the 'sun - lit sky, 
haunts and dens of sin, Mak-ing known his grace to a fet-ter'd race, 
yere him for his love, Shall ex - tol our King, till the earth shall bring 
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We with Christ are 
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Hav-ing the sweet as- 
Spreading his love and 
Mer-cy and grace are 
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8ur-ance tnat the Lord will win And re - ward us in the end, 

mer-cy with en - rap- tur'd hearts, Mak-ing known his pow*r to save, 

winning, and, at length, his throne Our Ke - deem - er shall as - cend. 
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We are press-ing on with God's great Son, The souPs e- ter - nal 
We will true re - main till he shall reign O'er ev - 'ry land and 
Then thro' countless days our souls shall praise The sin - ner's per-fect 
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Friend. 

wave. 

Friend. 
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The Battle of the Centuries.— Concluded. 

Chosds. 
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'Tis the bat -tie of the ceo - tu-ries, It is Christ a- gainst the 
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world. And from age 
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to age shall the bat - tie rage Till the 
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With the might - y Sav - iour 
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bat - tie on till the earth be won And the fight shall be no more. 
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No. 105. The King of the Ages. 



Mrs. C. D. Martin. 
Uniaon. 



r, 1909, BT TBB PBAISB rCB. CO. 



W. anuMAN Martin* 




1. See the 

2. See the 

3. See the 




cross, where the Say - ioar was 
tomb, where the King of the 
throne, where he sits by the 
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ran-som'd in heav - en sing, See 

prais - es the heav - ens ring, 
serv - ice we glad - ly bring, 
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The King of the Ages.— Concluded. 
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glo - ry, The King of the A - ges is be,. 
liT-lng ia glo-rytThe glo - ri • ous King of the A-gei is be; 




When he shall come in his king - dom, For - ev - er with 
When in his kingdom he comes, For - ey 
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him weshall be, Hap -py with him ev-'ry mo - roent, 

er with him we shall be,Hap - - P7 - in him ev-'ry moment, 
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died to re -deem tis, We will now crown onr King. 



We*ll crown him our King. ^ 
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The Fight is On. 
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1. The fight is on, the tnimpetsoand is ringing oat, The cry **To arras*' is 

2. The fight is on, arouse ye soldiers brave and true; Je - ho- vnh leads, and 

3. The Lord is lead-ing on to certain vic-to-ry, The bow of prom-ise 
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heard a -far and near; The Lord of hosts is marching on to vic-to-ry, 
vie -t*ry will as-sure; Go buck-le on the ar-mor God hasgiv-en you, 
spans the eas-tem sky; His glo-rious name in ev- ' ry land shall honored be, 
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The triumph of the right will soon ap-pear. 1 

And in h is strength un- to the end en-dure. > The fight is on, O Christian 

The mom will break, the dawn of peace is nigh. J 








f 



ft f 

sol dier, And face to face in stern ar - ray, With armor gleaming, andcol-ors 
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streaming, The right and wrong en- gage to-day; The fight is on, but 
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The Fight is On.— Concluded. 
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be not wea - ry, Be strong and in his might hold fast; 
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for us^ his ban- ner o'er- us, We' 11 sing the Tic-tor's song at last. 
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No. 107. If You Hare a Work to Do. 

eoPTBISHT, 1911, BT WM. t. KnOCrATBIOB. 



Mrs. C. D. Martin. 



W. 8TILLMAN Martin. 
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you have a work to do, Just go and do 

you have some love to give, Jnst go and give 

yon have a cross to bear, Just go and bear 
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lin-ger by the way, PerhapsyouMlrue it; How the moments quickly fly, 
help-ful life to live, Each day just live it; Tho' your tal-entsmay be few, 
buraen you must share, To -day go share it; If life's meaning you wouldknow 
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Days and weeks goswift-ly by. Op - jx)r ^ tu - ni-ties soon dip; Work to- day. 
No ex -cuse is therefor you, To your Mas- ter just be true, That is all. 
You must light-en earthly woe, Seeds of kindness you must sow Ev - *ry day. 
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No. 108. 

Mrs. N. P. C. 



Yictory Id Jesus' Name. 

oopTsmcr UPM, rr m. j. box. vbsd bt pbb. 



Mrs. Kelue Place Chanoler. 




1. The bat -tie is on, HistheLord who commands it, We march 'neath his 

2. The bat - tie is od, SQl-dier rise in thy manhood, Oo for- ward, the 

3. The bat - tie is ou, in the iront of the oon-flict, O brave - ly we'U 




ban - ner, we ne'er know de-feat; To vie- fry he leads, in his name we shall 
bat - tie is right against wrong; £n - list in this ar - my, 'tis Grod calls to 
fight at command of onr King; For vic-t'ry he's promised, we trust in oar 




con- qner, Be faith- fhl, nor dare to re - treat. ^ 

serv - ioe, Press on-ward, be val-iant and strong. > March on with banners 

Cap- tain, We march while in tri-umph we sing, ) 
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March on, march with 
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fly-ing, onChristre - ly - ing, For in his name is Tic-to-ry; 
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ban-ners fly- ing, March on, march, on 
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March on, O ne'er be fearful, there is vic-to - ry in Je-sns' name; 
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Victory in Jesns' Name.— Concluded. 







Vic - to -ryfbio' Christ the Savionr, He goes be-fore ns, bis love and care is 
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to - ry through Christ the Say - ionr, For hifl love is 
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o-yer ns, March on, to triumph glorious, there's yic-to-ry in Je-sns' name. 
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No. 109. 



Faith of Onr Fathers. 



Frederick W. Faber. 



(St Catherine.) 



Adapted by J. Q. Walton. 




1. Faith of onr fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword; 
2.' Our fathers, chain 'd in pris - on dark, Were still in heart and conscience free; 
3. Faith of our fa - thers! we will loye Both friend and foe in all our strife. 




O how our hearts beat high with joy Whene'er we hear that glo-rions word: 
Howsweet would be their children's fate, If they, like them,could die for thee! 
And preach thee,too,as loveknows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life: 
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Faith of onr fathers! ho - ly faith! We tvill be true to thee till death! 
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No. 110. Lo ! A Mighty Army. 

eopTsiavT, 1803, bt ohas. ■. •abbikl. ■. a. uaooui, owvbb. vsbd bt pbb. 
Rev. H. Q. Jackson. Arr. by Chas. H. Qabmcu 

. ^^ 

1. Lo ! a might - 7 ar - my now as-semb-ling) Ballj-ing to the 

2. Marshaird league of ea - ger, youth- ful sol- diers, Girt with truth they 

3. Fierce and long may he the dire - ful con - flict With the host of 
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crofis, a might- y band, Bold to strive a - gainst the pow'rs of e - vil, 
bear the Spir-it's sword. Shield of faith and hel - met of sal-va-tion, 
nn - be - lief and sin, Fal - ter not, but swift go forth to bat - tie, 




Sworn to do or die at God's command. ^ For - ward, ye soldiers of Je-sns, 
Read- y, waiting for the Cap-tain's word. ( For - ward, ye soldiers of Je-sus, 
Truth and right with God the fight will win. ) Forward, forward niarcb, ye sol-dieTs, 
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With his banner o' er you, Charge the foe before you ; Val - iant - ly fol-low your 

Faith-ful to your calling, Tho' in bat- tie fall- ing, Ye shall with Je - sus vic- 

For • ward, for-ward, march, ye sol- diers, Forward,march,ye sol - diers, 
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Captain, Till the fight with sin is o*er; 




torious Keign in glory ev-er - moie. 
forward. 
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No. 111. 



Kate Ulmeil 
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Lend a Hand. 

oorTBiaHT, 1906, st wul /. kxbxpatbiok. 

A-feU n ^-H 



Wm. J. KimCMTRieK. 
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1. In this world where sin is so ap - pall - ing, By the wayside souls are 

2. While the precious hours 80 swift are fly- ing, While the souls of men in 

3. Hear the voice of Je- sus soft - ly say - ing: If ye love me, go, the 

4. Think what joy when on the golden land-ing, When heside our bleesed 
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dai - ly fall - ing, For the help that you can give they're call-ing; 

sin are d^ - ing. Do not sa^ there is no use in try - ing; 

cost not weigh- ing, True dis - ci - pies be, my word o - bey - ing; 

Lord we're stand-ing, Safe at home with all the ransomed band- ing; 
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Lend a hand, a help - ing hand. Lend a hand the wrongs to 

Lend a band 








right -en, Lend a hand the load to light -en; Lend a 

Lend a band 
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hand the world to bright-en, Lend a hand, a helping hand. 

Lend a band ^ ^ -^-•^- ^ 
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No. 112. Throw Out the Gospel Line. 



COFYHiaHT, 1905, BT WM. J. KIXXPAnuCX. 




Mrs. C* H« M. 
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*1. Ma- Dy souls are linking in the sea of &iu,Throwoutthe(!08peIliDe; 

2. Fierce the storm is rag-iDg, soon 'twill be too late. Throw oat the gospel line; 

3. Would you know the sweetest of all earthly toil? Throw out the gospel line; 
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Souls which have been shipwrecked daily driftino; in, Throw out the gospel line; 
You a soul may res- cue from an aw - ful fate. Throw out the gospel line; 

Would you have the light of God's approving smile? Throw out the gospel line; 
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Hear them how for help they cry, Quick - ly to their res - cue fly, 
See them by the billows tossed, Soon they will be sink -ing, lost; 
Haste we then at thy com-mand,GIad - ly will we lend a hand. 
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Shout 
Haste 
And, 
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to them that help is nigh, Throw out the gos - pel line, 
to save at an - y cost. Throw out the gos - pel line, 
to bring them safe to land, Throw out the gos - pel line. 
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To the res - cue! to the res - cue! Throw out the gospel line;. 

the gos- pel line; 
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Throw Out the Gospel Line.— Concluded. 
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Far a-cross the wa-teraspeed-iDg, Some one now jour aid is need-iug, 
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Let them not in -vain for help be plead-ing, Throw out the gos-x)el line. 
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No. 113. 



John Bowrino. 



God IS Lore. 



eoPTSZ«BT, 1909, BT WM. 3. KiBKFATBxcK. In renewAl. 
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1. God is love; his mer-cy brightens All the path in which we rove; 

2. Chance and change are busy ev - er; Man de- cays, and a-jzesmove; 

3. E'en the hour that darkest seem- eth,Willhis change - less ^'oodness])rove; 

4. He with earth- ly cares en- twin- eth Hope and com - foitfrom a - bove; 




Bliss he wakes and woe he light-ens; God is wis-dom,God is love: 

But his nier - cy wan-eth nev - er; God is wis-doin,God is love: 

From thegloom his brightness streameth, God is wisdom, God is love; 

Ev - 'ry-where his glo- ry shiu-eth, God is wisdom. God is love; 

God is wisdom.God l8 love; 
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Qod is wi8-dom,God is love, God is wis-dom, 



God is^ 
God Is 
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)8 wisdom, 



No. lU. Ah, 'tis the Old, Old Story. 

COPTBJOBT, 1908, BT WM. /. KUUKPATBICK. 



Mrs. C. L. Shacklock. 



Wm. «I. Kirkpatmck. 
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1. Ab, 'tis the old, old sto - ry, 

2. Robbing the heart of light-ness, 

3. But in an old, old sto - ry, 



Tempted and led a - stray, 
Los-ing the bloom of youth, 
Full of a grace di - vine, 
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Lieav-ing the path of du - ty, 
Dimming the eyes' glad brightness, 
There is a - bun- dant par - don, 



Choosing the e - vil way; 
Still-ing the voice of truth; 
E - ven for sin like thine; 
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Breaking the hearts of raoth-ers, 
Miss-ing the pride of man- hood, 
Now with a con- trite spir - it. 



Slighting the fer - vent pray'rs, 
Miss-.ing a no - ble aim, 
Turn from the ways of sin. 
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Sow - ing the seed which bring-eth On • ly a wealth of tares. 
Gain-ing a shipwreck'd na - tare, Gain-ing a sal - lied name. 
Knock at the gate of heav - en, Entrance thy soul shall win. 
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Ah, 'tis the old, old sto - ry. 
Last Chorus, 
Yes, 'tis the old, old sto - ry, 
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Ah, 'tis the old, old sto - ry, 
Yes, 'tis the old, old sto - ry, 
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Ah, 'tl8 the Old, Old Story.- Concluded. 



ad lib. 



■^ 







Ah, 'tis the old, old sto - ly. 
Yes, 'tis the old, old sto - ry. 
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Tempted and led a - staj. 
Full of a g^ce di - vine. 
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No. 116. Open My Eyes that I May See. 

OOPTSMBVi 1896, ST CLASA H. MOTV. OWnS BT nu KTAVAIUOAX. PVB. OO. U«KO BT 

C. H. 8. Mrs. CiARA H. Soott. 




i^P 



vr — r 

1. 0-pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth thou hast for me; 

2. G-pen my ears,, that I may hear Voic- es of truth thou sendest clear; 

3. G-pen my mouth, and let me bear Glad-ly the warm truth ev-'ry- where; 
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Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall unclasp and set me free. 
And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev-'ry-thing false will dis- ap-pear. 
G - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Lovewith thy children thus to share. 
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Chords. 







Si - lent- ly now I wait for thee, Read-y, my God, thy will to see; 
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O • pen my eyes, il - lum - ine me, Spir -it di - vine I 
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Saved From the Wreck. 



No. 116. 

Effeetioe as a 8oU>. 

U-J ^ ,, J J I. a 



H. L. GiuioufI 
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1. A - drift on the waters, so dark and so cold, A - far from the heauti-ful 

2. O I was the sin-ner a- lone on the sea, But love's blessed 8ig:iial8 were 

3. I stepped in thelife-boat.provid-ed for me. And Je- sus, my pi- lot,m7 

4. Life's tur- bulent sui^ges are kissed into peace, The beacons are shining, and 
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cit - y of gold. A ves-sel is sinking, for heav-j the gale, The 
float-ing for me; Tho' thunders were rolling, and bil -lows at strife, Lo, 
Captain will be; His bos-om my refuge, my **ha- ven of rest," I'm 
songs nev-er cease; Fair moonbeams, bright sunshine, illumine the tide,^hile 



^b^-E£E~ 



m 



T 



JSi. 



-P2- 



I 



i/ I 







Chobus. 
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life-boat is near, A sweet voice is heard,for the Master is here; He walks ev'ry 
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billow, controls ev'ry wave, 'Tis Je-sus, Eling Jensus, ''the mighty to saye." 
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No. 117. Make this World Better. 




Mrs* Ca rit M» 

.. u May he used as a aolo, 
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Mrs. C. H. MombA. 
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1. Vihdi are you do-ing to make this world l)etter ? Comes this great question to 

2. Give out the sunshine some pathway to brighten, Cheer with a liana-clasp, a 

3. Give of youl* substance^ your time and your labor, So much of work yet re- 
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you and to me; Up - on life's highway the good seed to scat- ter, 
word or a smile; Tliere is a broth-er whose load you may lighten, 
mains to be done; Ere the lost sheep to the fold have been gathered, 
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By Christ the Saviour commissioned are we. 1 

Helping him up-ward on life's weary mile. > Make this world better each 
Ere all earth's kingdoms for Christ have been won. j 
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day that you live; Freely re -cei ving, ye freely must give; Make this world 
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better, we must, you and I; Make this world bet-ter, we can if we try. 




No. 118. 



acT. 



My Pilot. • 
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Qrant Colpax Tuuaa. 




1. O'er a track-less sea Pm sail-ing, Oft- en tern -pest toss' d, With no 

2. There are rocks of doubt be -fore me As I on -ward go, And the 

3. Oft the tern-pest wild - iy beat- ing Fills my heart with fear, As I 




star of hope to guide me lest I stray; But I find I have a Friend 
bil-lows oft my frag- gile bark as -sail; But no dan- ger will I fear, 
seek to gain the har- bor bright and fair; But there comes to me sweet peace. 




Who will guide me to the end, For my Sav - iour safe - ly 
Tlio' they may be hid - den near, For my Pi - lot at the 
All my doubt and fear shall cease, ^r I know my Pi - lot 
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elm can nev - er 
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guides me safe - ly there 



'7' \ 
jre. J 



I shall rest in safe - ty o'er the 
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har-bor bar, And my Pi- lot's bless- ed face FU see; All the 

I'll see; 
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My Pilot.— Concluded. 
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storms of life ahall then be eafe-lj past, Owbatglo-iy that will bel 
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No. lid. 

Rev. Frank E. Qraefv. 
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Does Jesus Care? 

eormaa*, 1901, bt bau.-hacx co. vno bt 



LmooLN Halu 




^^^^ 



1. Does Je-sus care when my heart is pained Too deep-Ij for mirth or song; 

2. Does Je-8us caoe when my way is dark With a name-less dread and fear 7 

3. Does Je-sus care when I' ve tried and failM To resist some temptation strong; 

4. Does Je-sus care when V ve said * ^goodbye' ' To the dearest on earth to me, 







As the burdens press, And the cares distress, And the way grows weary and long. 
As the daylight fades Into deep night shades, Does he care enough to be near? 
When for my deep grief I find no relief, Tho* my tears flow all tiie night long? 
And my sad heart aches Till it nearly breaks — Is it aught to him? Does hesee ? 
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O yes, he cares; I know he cares, His heart is touched with my grief ; 
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When the days are weary. The long nights dreary, I know my Saviour cares. 

^ ^ ^ hecarei. 




No. 130. JesUM^ Lover of My Soul. 

Chahles Wesley. (Befuge. 7s. S.) J. P. Holbrook. 
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1. Je - BUS, LoY - er of m^ soulj Let me id thy bos « om fly, 

2. 0th - er ref - uge have I none, Hangs my help' leai ^til on thee; 
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While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high I 
Leave, ah! leave me not a - lone, Still sup- port and com-fort me. 




Hide me, O my Sav.-iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
AH my trust on thee is stayed. All my help from thee I bring; 
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, O re - ceive my soul at last I 
Gov - er my de - fense - less head With the shad - ow of thy wing. 






3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 
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4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Bise to all eternity. 



No. 121. Jesu8, Lover of My Sonl. 

{ For Hymn see above.) (Martyn. Ts. D.) 
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S. B. Marsh. 
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Auourrua Topiadv. 

Melody in Alto,* 



Bock of Ag68. 



>, IStO, BT WM. t. KOUCPA 

(Allen. 7i, eiinei.) 



Wm. 4' Kmkpatmok. 
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1. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee; 

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-«guor know^ 

3. While I draw this fleeting breath, When my eyes shall close in death. 



'^^^ 




R -l— —fer- i-t 




Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wounded side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a -tone; Thou must save, and thou a -lone: 
When I rise to worlds unknown, And be - hold thee on thy throne, 
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Be of sin thedou- 
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ble en re, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring; Sim - ply to thy cross I ding. 
Bock of A- ges, cleft for me, »^ Let me hide my -self in thee. 
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• The upper port should be well sustained by a few selected voices or instrument. 

No. 123. Toplady. 78, 6 lines. 

A. TOPtAOY. 



■Thomas Hastinos. 

Fma 




1. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my - self in thee; 
D.C. — Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
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Let the 
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- ter and the blood, From thy wounded side which flowed,. 



No. 124. 



Hsrk! Uark, Xy Sonll 

{Pilgrim. Ui, lOi.) 



Hbhri Suurr. 



1. Haikl haik.iny sonl ! An-Rel-ic songs are swelling O'erearlb'sgrem fiells ajid 

2. On • ward wo go, forbtUl webeartlieni6iugiLg, "Come.weary souls, for 

3. Far, far a-way, ILtebelUateveninspeal-iD&The voice of Je - sua 

4. Beat comesat length; tho']ifel>elon!:anddrear;. The daj must dawn, and 

5. Ad- gcUjaiugonlj'OiU'&itbfVil wat^e9k«eping;SingasBweetfragineQtf( 




ocean's wave-beat shore; IIow sweet tbe tmth those blessed strains are telling 
Jo - sosbidsyoDfoiue;" And ihro' tbe-iark, itsech-oessweelly ring-ing, 
sounds o'er land and sea, And la-den suuls l>j thousands meek lystealin);, 
darksomenigbtbepast; Faith's jonrueyseud in welcome to tbe wea - ry, 
of tbeeougsa-bove; Tillmoroing's jo;ebaUend thenightof weepiDg, 







Of that new life when sinsball be 
Tbe ma-sic of the t:os- pel leade 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
Andheav'n,thebenrta trnehome,willco 
And life's long shadows break in cloud-leas love. An- 
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No. 125. 



Mary A. Thomson. 



Zlon, Haste. 

<Tidingi. P.H.) 



Jamu Waloh. 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



O Zi-ou, hastCi tby mission high ful-fiU- ing, To tell to all the 
Be - hold how ma - ny thousands still are ly • ing Bound in the darksome 
'Tis thine to save from per- 11 of per-di -lion The souls for whom the 
Pro-claim to ev - 'ry people,tODgue,andna-tion That God, in whom they 



5. .Give of thy sons to bear the message glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to 
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world that God is Light; That he who made all nations is not will -ing 
pris - on-house of siu, With none to tell them of the Saviour's dy - ing, 
Lord his life laid down; Be- ware lest, sloth- ful to ful-fiU thymis-sion, 
live and move, is love: Tell how hestoop'd to save his lost ere - a - tion, 
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in pray'r vie - to - rious; 
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Befbain. 
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One soul shoald per-ish, lost in shades of night. 

Or of the life he died for them to win. 

Thou lose one jew - el that should deck his crown. ) Publish glad ti- dings, 

And died on earth that man might live a - bove. 

And all thou spend-est Je-suswill re-pay. 
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Ti-dings of peace; Ti-dings of Je - sus, Ee-demption and re- lease. 
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No. 126. 

Minna Foote. 



The Golden City. 

COPYBieST, 1904, BT HAU-H&CK CO. OSBS ST PI 



C. Austin MitEa. 
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1. There is a cit - y far be-yood the skies, A heavenly 

2. There is no sun to light its streets of gold; - The Son of 

3. O striye to reach that gold -en cit - y's gate, lu hope press 

4. Some day PU see that gold - en cit- y's King, Some day 1*11 
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home with raanRions bright and fair^, 
Gkid the li>j;ht there-of shall be, 
on nor yield to dark de - spair, 
walk its streets, its glo ries see, 



Fill with good deeds each mo-ment. 
No mor- tal tongue its bean-ties 
Thy Lord and King with an - gel 
Till then I'll wait and, waiting, 
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as it flies, That yon may find 

e'er has told, Nor mor- tal eye 

hosts a - wait To give his own 

ev - er sing Glad songs of praise 



a treas-nre waiting there, 

its glo-ries e'er shall 8ee...< 

a roy - al welcome there, 

to him who waits for me. < . . 
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O cit - y fair, O cit - y bright, 

O cit - y fidr, O cit - y bright, 




O land of 
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* Melody in large ppt^; upper notes for instrument; alto in small notes, to be sung sn 
octaye lower. ^ 



The Golden City,— Concluded. 




love, where Je- SOS is the light, There is no death uor parting, 

land of love, he is the light, There ia no death 




r i I I I 



rrrr-^r-^ . 



a » K K 



^1^^^ 




there, In that blest home, the gold-en cit - y 



fair. 




nor parting there, 







In that blest home, the golden, gold-en cit-y Uit. 
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No. 127. Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee. 

(Sawley. C. H.) 



Bernard of Clalrvaux. 



James Walch. 




1. Je - sns, the ver - y thought of thee With sweetness fills the breast; 

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can the mem-'ry find 

3. O Hope of ev - 'ry con -trite heart, O Joy of all the meek, 

4. Bnt what to those who find? Ah, this Nor tongue nor pen can show: 
6. Je - sns, our on - ly joy be thou, As thou our prize wilt be; 





But sweeter far thy face to see, And in thy pres- ence rest. 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, O Saviour of man-kind! 
To those who ask, how kind thou art! How good to those who seek. 
The love of Je - sus, what it is. None but his loved ones know. 
In thee be all our glo • ry now. And thro* e - ter - ni - ty. 
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No. 128. Some Blessed Morning. 



COPTSiaHT, 1911. BT WM. i. KIKKPATUCK. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRtOK. 




1. Some bless-ed morning, the sky will be clear, No ling'ring shadow to 

2. Some bless-ed morning, the race will be ran, Looking to Je-sus, the 

3. Some bless-ed morning, our loved ones we'll meet,In that bright country where 

4. Some bless-ed morning! then,conrage is ours, Strength will be given for 




wak - en a fear; Sun -shine e- ter-nal will ban - ish the gloom, 
goal will be won; Night will be end-ed, and storms will be o*er, 
joy is com- plete; There shall we see him whom uu - seen we love, 
life's pass- ing hours, Ev - 'ry sweet bless-ing the sweet -er shall be, 
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Flow'rsnev- er fad-ing will burst in - to bloom. 



Noth - ing shall grieve us on yon - der fair shore, f gonjeijiesaed mominir. 
We shall be like him, in man-sions a - bove. f ^^^ oiessea morning, 
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Since just be- fore us the home-land we see. 
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Some glo-riousdav! We'll reach that cit - y, Not 
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* The small notes raay be omitted, or used only with the chorus or alternate verses. 4Jjffftys 
play tbe upper large notes with them. 
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No. 129. Some Day the Silrer Cord Will Break. 



OOPTBiaBT. 1889, »T W. H. DOAITV. 0*JU> BY rVM, 

IM 800TT Taylor. (Duet and Chonu.) 

Oentlyt with feeling. 



W. H. DOANI. 




^ 



1. Some day the sil- vercord will break, A nd earthly dreamsand yig-ils cease; 

2. Some day for me my Lord shall cull, With gentle whis-per in my ear; 

3. O 'whenshallbreaklife'ssilvercord, Aud whenthemornofmorusl see, 

.. -J^J J. J. J JtJVi. -J J J j. J IJ^J. 
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My spit -it will its clay for- sake, And find the ha-ven-land of peace. 
The sil - ver cord will loose and fall, When I his ten- der voice shall hear. 
With friends I love, my King and Lord At heaven's gate shall wel-come me. 




The sil - ver cord some day will break, And I 

811 . ver cord will break, 




end - - less joys 
end -less, end- less 



a - wake; O then for me 
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shall life be done* E - ter - nal life and heav'n be woni 

be done, 
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No. 130. 



Morning Land. 

AnU««aMBBT flOFTSISHT, 1907, BY ■ACKLBHAN HOBIO 00. UBBB BT 



JmOMB MoCaULEY. 

Duet. 



Arr. from PHELpa by W. E. M. Haoklbman. 
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1. Some day, we say, and turn our eyes Toward the fair hills of Par- a - dise; 

2. Some day our ears shall hear the song Of tri-umph o - ver sin and wrong; 
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Some day, some-time, a sweet new rest Shall blossom,flow*r-like in each breast. 
Someday,some-time, but oh! not yet; But we shall wait and not for - get ^ 
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Solo. Alto. 
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Some day,some-time,our eyes shall see The fa-ces kept in mem-o - 17, 
That some day all t hese thing s shall be, And rest b e giv *n to you an d me, 




Solo. SopaAiro. 



^^^^^ ^r^^ 



DUKT. 




17 __ 

Some day, some-time, our eyes shall see The faces kept in mem- o - ry ; 
That some day all these things shall be, And rest be giv* n to you and me. 
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Some day their hands shall clasp our hand , Just over in the Morning Land, 
So wai t, my fri ends, tho* years move slow,That happy time will come, we know. 
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Morning Land.— Concluded. 
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Just 0-ver in the Morning Land; Someday their hands shall clasp our hand, 
That happy time will come, we know; So wait, my friends, tho' years move slow, 
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Just o - ver in the Morning Land; O Morning Land I 6 Morning Land I 
That happy time will come, we know; O Morning Land ! O Morning Land I 



^ 



i 



i — I 



J>r 



/> 



^-^- 



■S:~2 



5~ii— A 



II 



11$ 



t 



■v-r 



No. 131. 



Nearer, My God, to Thee. 

COPYBIOHT, 1909, BY WH. J. KiaXPATBICK. tV BKWBWAIn 



Mra. Sarah F. Adams. 
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Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. Near - er, my God, to thee ! Near - er to thee. E'en tho' it 

2. Tho' like the wan - der - er, The sun gone down, Dark- ness he 

3. There let the way ap - pear, Steps un - to heaven; All that thou 

4. Then, with my wak- ing tho'ts Bright with thy praise. Out of 




be a cross That rais - eth 

o - ver me, My rest a 

aend - est me, In mer - cy 

ston - y griefs Beth -el ^Pll raise; So 



me; Still all my song shall be, 
stone. Yet in my dreams I'd be 
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giv'n; An - gels to beck - on me 
by my woes to be 




1^ i^ 
Near- er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God,to'"thee, Near - er to thee I 
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No. 133. 



Hearen Seems Nearer. 

OOPTKI9BT, 1908, BY UAtLrUACKCO. UMO BT FSB. 



A. W. 8. 



Softly J wiih feeling. 



(Closing Hymn.) 



Arthur Wiuia Spoonhi. 







1. Twi- light is fall-ing Soft on the sea, Faint stars are gleaming 

2. Twi -light is fall-ing Soft ev- *ry- where, Lift - ingonr spir-its 
8. Twi - light is fall - ing O'er vale and hill, Peace like a riv • er, 
4. When falls the twi-light Of life's brief day. When from the hill- tops, 




far o'er the lea; Like bells ofheav-en, sweet voic-es come, 
to God in pray'r; Like dews of ev'n-ing, bless-ings de - scend, 
onr hearts shall fill; Love like a ban - ner o'er ns is spread, 
light fades a - way; — Faith sees a dawn- ing, end -less and iair. 




Wak- ing fond memories of days that are gone, v 
While in commun- ion oar hearts sweetly ^^end. Itt 
Vis - ions of glo - ry are hung o - ver - head. | 
£ - ter- nal morning shall break o'er us there. / 



en seems nearer 





when daylight dies. When gates of glo - ry are swung in the skies. 




^±p:p: 



112 



Ko. 133. Still in Accents S^feet 



8AMUIL LONQPELLOW. 



COTTBISHT, 1911, BT WM. S. KIBXPAmOK. 

(Chappell. CM.) 



Wm. J. KimcMTnoK. 




1. O still in ac- cents sweet and strong Soands forth the ancient word, 

2. We hear the call; in dreams no more In self-ish ease we lie, 

3. Where prophets' word,and martyrs' hlood, And pray'rs of saints were sown, 

4. O thou whose call onr hearts has stirr'd, To do thy will we come; 
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"More reap-ers for white har- vest fields, More la-borers for the Lord." 
Bat gird-ed for our Father's work Gro fo^th be-neath his sky. 
We, to their la - bors en-t'ring in, Would reap where they have strewn. 
Thmstin onr sickles at thy word, And bear our har - vest home. 
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No. 134. My God, I Thank Thee. 



Adelaide A. Procter. 



(Wentworth. 8s, 48. 61.) 



Frederick C. Maker. 




1. My God, I thank thee,who hast made The earth so bright; So fall ofsplen-dor 

2. I thank thee,too,thattlion hast made Joy to a- bound; So ma-ny gen- tie 

3. I thank thee more that all oar joy Is toach'd wi t h pain ; That shadows fal 1 on 

4. I thank thee, I^rd, that thou hast kept The best in store; We have enough, yet 

5. I thankthee,Lord,thathereonr80ul^Tho* amply blest, Can never find, al- 
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and of joy,Beauty and light, So many gloriousthingsarehere,Noi)le and right, 
tho'ts and deeds Ci rcling ns round ; That in the darkest spot of earth some love is found. 
brightest hours, That thorns remain ; So that earth' s bliss may be our guide, And notour chain. 
not too much, To long for more; A yearning for a deeper peace Not known before, 
though they seek, A perfect rest; Nor ev-er shall, until they lean On Je-sus* breast. 




Songs for the Litde Ones 

and for SpecisJ Occasions. 



No. 135. Wilt Thou Hear the Voice of Praise? 



Caroline L. Rice. 



COPYBIQHT, I9I1, BT WM. J. KIKXPATXICK. 

( French. 7, 7, 7, 5. D.) 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Wilt thoa 

2. Still thy 

3. Thine ex 
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hear the voice of praise Which the lit - tie chil-dren raise, 
con - staut care he-stow; Let us each in wis-dom grow, 
am - pie, kept in view, Je - sus, help us to pur- sue; 
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Thou who 
And in 
Lead us 
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art, from end- less days, Glo-rious God of all? 
fa - vor while he - low, With the God a - hove, 
all our jour-ney thro' By thy guid-ing hand; 
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While the cir- cling year has sped, Thou hast heavenly hless-ings shed, 
In our hearts the Spir - it mild, Which a-dorned the Sav-iour-child, 
And when life on earth is o'er, Where the blest dwell ev - er - more. 
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Like the dew, up - on each head; Still on thee we call. 
Gen - tly soothe each im- pulse wild To the sway of love. 
May we praise thee and a - .dore, An un-bro-ken band. 
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No. IM. Clap Your Hands for Joy. 



J. H. K. 




1 . Tho' OUT y eaiB are young and our strength is weak, Tbo' we can-not work like men, 

2. Tho* we can not go to the far off lands, We will gladly vol-nn-teer, 

3. When onr lives were bought, he the ransom paid, And he made ns white as snow ; 

4. We shall sing at last with the blood-washed throng, On the bright celes-tial shore; 
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We will raise onr hands and for Je-sus speak. We will praise him all we can. 
All to raise to Je-sas onr lit-tlehauds,And to praise him far and near. 
So then raise all handSffor the Savionr said Weshould praise him here belowt 
Then we'll raise onr hands tUl in sweeter song We shall praise him ev-er-more. 



^ ^^f^=^^^ m 





Refbain. 




Clap yonr hands for joy,cheerfal songs now bring, Ev'ry little girl and boy; 
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Je-sns loves to heai' lit-tle children sing; Clap your ti-ny hands for joy. 




NOTis.~Let the class raise their right hands while Binging, "raise onr tauidB,"etc. All 
olap bands four times while singing, " Clap vour hands for Joy." Also clap hands on the 
oloslBff words, *' Clap your tiny hands for Joy." 
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No. 137. There was a Time When Children Sang. 

(Hosaxma.) 
Thomas R. Taylor. oowrmioHT, iwi, bt wm. j. kimepatsick. ^„, j, kirkpatrick. 
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1. There was a time when cmldren sane: The Saviour's praise with sa-cred elee. 



hildren sang The Saviour's praise with sa-cred glee, 
2. But Christ is now a glorious King, And an- gels in his presence bow; 
8. He can, he will, he loves to hear The notes which loving children raise: 





And all the hills of Ju-dah rang With their ex - ult-ing ju - bi- lee. 
The hum-ble songs that we can sing, O will he, can he, hear them now? 
Je - suSy we come with trembling fear, O teach our hearts and tongues to praise I 




Ho - Ban - na, . ho - san - na, Ho - san - na in the high - est! 
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No. 138. 

C. O. F. 



8 8 8 8 

Long Time Ago. 

eOPTHIOBT, 1906, BT Wlf. J. KIKKPATBICK. 
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Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 






1. Je - sus was a lit - tie child, Long time a - go. Gen - tie, lov- ing, 

2. Wise men guid- ed by a star, Long time a - go, Came there from the 

3. We may come as well as they, Long time a - go. For we read that 





meek and mild. Long time a - go; He was in a man-ger sleeping, 
east a - far, Long time a - go; Came with gifts, and bent a- hove him, 
Christ did say. Longtime a - go, '^ Let the chil- dren come un - to me, 
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Long Time Ago.— Concluded. 
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Angels o'er him watch were keepings Long time a - go, Long time a - go. 

Came to wor-ship and to love him, Long time a - go, Long time a - go. 

For of such my kingdom shall be,'' Long time a - go, Long time a- go. 
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No. 139. Boom In Thine Arms, Dear Jesns. 

Emma Pitt. raoM"iB.T«TMiioM." omi.btp» J. H. Kurmnknam. 
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1. Boom in thine arms, dear Je - bus, 

2. Boom in thine arms, dear Je - bus, 

3. Boom in thine arms, dear Je - sus, 

4. And when we meet thee. Say - iour, 
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Foi lit - tie ones like me; 
Why should I stay a - way? 
As in the days of old; 
In yon bright hap - py home; 
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141 go to thee, dear Sav - iour. 
With words of love so ten - der. 
While thou so sweet -ly. call - est. 
In thy dear arms thou' It fold us, 
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Where I shall hap - py be. 
Thou bid'st me come to - day. 
I'll en - ter in thy fold. 
For there is ev - er room. 
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Befrain. 
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Boom in the arms of Je - sus. 
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Boom for me, room for me; 
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Boom in the arms of Je - sus. 
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lit - tie ones like me. 
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No. 140. Jesns Will Never Forget. 

Mr*. Frank A. Buck. «»«»■», IMS, .y wm. j. iiurAtiio. 



Harrv Qrbv. 







1. I know Je- ens will not for - get me, For that is the word he bath said; 

2. In sor-row andjoy he is with me, He says all my needs shall be met; 

3. I'm glad that my gentle ^'Good Shepherd, ' ' Is patient and kind to me yet; 
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He helps me when tri-ala be - set me, And dai-ly by him I am led. 
He knows what is best for me always, And says he will nev- er for -get. 
I'm glad that he loves me so dear-ly, And nev-er his child will for -get. 
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O bean- ti-ful, beau ti-fnl promise! It hush-eis allwor-ryand fret 
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To know he will care for me always, And nev-er, no, nev-er for - get. 
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No. 141. 



Albert Midunb. 
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There's a Friend. 

(EdengroTe. 7s, 6s. O.) 



I I 



8AMUEL Smith. 
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1. There's a Friend for lit - tie chil-dren A - bove the bright blue sky, 

2. There's a home for lit - tie chil-dren A- bove the bright blae sky, 

3. There's a crown for lit - tie chil-dren A -bove the bright blae sky, 
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There's a Friend.— Concluded. 
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A Friend who nev- er 
Where Je - bus reigns in 
And all who look for 
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chan-ges, Whose love will nev - er die; 
glo - ry, A home of peaoe and joy; 
Je - 8US Shall wear it by and by; 
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Out earth- ly friends may fail ns, And change with changing' years, 
No home on earth is like it, Nor can with it com - pare, 
All, all a -hove is treas-ured, And fonud in Christ a - lone: 
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This Friend is al - ways wor - thy Of that dearname he bears. 
For ev - 'ry one is hap - py, Nor could be hap- pier there. 
Lord, grant thy lit - tie chil- dren To know thee as thine own. 
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No. 142. 

George R. Prynne. 
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I 'I 
Jesus, Meek and Gentle. 

(Kerrial. 6,5,6,5.) 
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Joseph Barnby. 
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1. Je-sns,raeek and gen - tie, Son of God Most High, Pity - ing,lov-ing 

2. Pardon our of - fen- ces, Loose our captive cha ins. Break down ev^ry 

j- 
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Sav - iour, Hear thy children's cry. 
i - dol Which our soul de- tains. 
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3 Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love; 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 

4 Lead us on our journey, 

Be thyself the way 
Throujuh terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 
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Ko. 143. 



F. C. H. 



Shining for Jesus. 
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Prank Ct Huston. 
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1. We are Je-sas^ sunbeams, shining ev- 'ry day, From the darksome places 

2. In the love of Je - sus we will ev- er shine, O, the blessed priv'l^e 

3. Je - BUS ev - er loves ns, he is ev- er true, He will not forsake us 




driv-ingglooma-way; Shin-ing for theMas-ter with a kind-ly ray; 
that isyoursand mine; Send-ing forth the gra-ces of our Lord di-vine, 
all the journey thro'; We will try to serve him, and his will to do, 
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Chobus. TJnwm to parts 
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We willev - er shine for Je - sus. Shiu-ing, shining brightly ev-'ry day, 
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Harmony, 



■<S- 



I I 






Shin - ing, shin - ing all a -long the way; With a kind-ly deed and 
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ev - er - pres - ent smile, We will ev - er shine for Je - sus. 
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No. 144. Welcome, BeautlM Easter Time. 



JUUA H. JOHNaON. 



oopTmtaar, 1898, by wm. s. kibkpatbux. 

(The Awakening.) 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRIOK. 
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1. Welcome, O beaa- ti- fnl East- er time, Sweet are the ech-o-ing 

2. Un - der the cov-er of sleet and suow,8afe,- ly the flow- era have 

3. Je • ens, who slept in the gar- den tomb, Wale -ens the lil-ies that 
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bells that chime; Fair are the flow-era that seek the light, Af - ter the 
slept be -low; Now, as the snubeams and rain-drops fall, Glad-ljthej 
bod and bloom. Life ev- er-last-ing to us he gives; Je-sns is 
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win- ter's long, qui - et night. '\ 

wake, at their Mak - er's call. |- Lis -ten, O lis -ten! The 

ris - en, the Sav - iour lives, j 
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tune-ful bells Call ns to praise to - day. 
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wak-ing, the glad day is breaking, Let us give thanks, and pray. 
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No. 145. Life and Light Forerer. 



LizaiE DcArmond. 



OOPrmTOHT, 1901, BT OKIBIL AKD LIHMAM. tTSSD BT PSB. 

Adam Qeibel. 



II 



Melody of Refrain, Paul Rodney's Calvaiy." 




1. O wea - ry of heart, heav-y - la - den, Look up to the Cal - va- ry 

2. Press on, His the Christ-light nn-dy - ing. The glo - ry that ne'er will grow 
8. A voice ringeth down thro' the a - ges, A - bove earth-ly sor-row and 
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hill, The way to the cross may be lone - ly, But Je - sus a - 

dim, That shines thro' the gath - er- ing dark-ness. To lead wea-ry 

strife, ''Be - cause I live ye shall live al - so. For death is the 
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bides with you still. Bless - ed Je - sus a-bides with you still, 
pil - grims to him; Still it leads wea-ry pil-grims to him. 
gate - way of life;"Tru - ly death is the gate- way of life. 
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Refbain. Unison. 
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Come hith-er, ye faith- ful, Love ban-ish-eth fear, 



No path can be 




lone - ly With Je-susso near; Come, come with re-joic - ing, 
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Life and Light Foreyer.— Concluded. 

ares. mf 



±=BtX=i 



—— r- 3_-| 1 - ! !>, -I 1 , J . J -I — S 



Hail our ris-en King! Life and light for- ev - er, Life and light for- 
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ev - er, 
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Life and light for - ev - 
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Christ to ns doth hring. 
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No. 146. 

Robert Grant. 



Worship the King. 

(Lyons. 108,118.) 



F. J. Hayon. 







1. O wor-ship the King all glo-rions a - hove, And grate-ful - ly 

2. O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, Whose robe is the 

3. Thy boun- ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 
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sing his won- der - ful love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the 
light, whose can - o - py space; His char- iots of wrath the deep 
air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de - 




An - cient of days, Pa - vil-ioned in splendor and giid - ed with praise, 
thun-der clouds form. And dark is his path on the wings of the storm, 
soends to the plain, And sweetly dis - tils in the dew and the rain. 



No. 147. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Bing, ye Bells of Joy. 

odrrmMBT, 1899, bt wm. a. xixxr atbicx. 

B 



Wku J. KimCPATMOK. 




1. Bingf ye bells of jov, the hap - py Eas - ter sto - rj Of the triumph 

2. Now our hearts behold a' ful - ler rev - e - la - tion, For we know the 

3. While the blooming fields ar-raj themselves in beau- ty, While the way-side 
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seen in vis - ion long a - go, When the prophets saw, in dreams, the 
words the lov-ing Ma - ry heanJ, And we hear to - day the an - gel's 
flowers their lovely per-furae bring, Help us of - fer thee our gifts of 




Saviour's glo - ry: From their sa - cred harps the rap-tur'd meas-ures flow. 

{>ro - cla- ma - tion: Let our in - most 8ouls to hap - py praise be stirr'd 
ove and du - ty, Help us give ourselves to thee, our ris - en King. 
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Chorus. Unison, 
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Joy, all joy, for Jesus lives forever; Come, O come, and worship at his feet; 
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Harmony. 
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Joy, all joy,his grace shall fail us never. Bring, O bring, an oflf'ring pure and sweet 
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iTo. 148. 

Mrs. R. N. Turner' 



Crowned In Thy Glory. 

COrTKiailT, 1899, BT «M. J. KUUCFAVBIOX. 
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*d in thy glo - ry, 





1. Crowned in thy glo - ry, and cloth'd in thy pow'r, Son of the 

2. Not as the hum - ble and sor - row- fill One, Come thou, 

3. Come as the Con - quer - or com - eth to - day, firing- ing us 

4. Nev - er was vie - to - ry great - er than thine I Help me thy 
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High-est 

Sav - iour di - vine 1 

hope and re - lease; 

glo - ry to seel 
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a - rise I Thus to be- hold thee this won - der - ful hour. 



Kise in thy glo - ry; thy bat - tie is done, 

An - gels be - fore thee in ho - ly ar - ray, 

So that thy blest res - ur • rec - tion be mine, 
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O - pen my heart and my eyes. 

Pow'r and do - n)in - ion are thine 

8ound-ing the bu - gle of peace 

Bise, O my Sav - iour, to me! 



Sing to our SaT-ionr • 
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glo - ri - ons sonf;, Xtaise the loud an-thera on high, 
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round him the ech-oes pro-long, Prais-ing him, Lord of the sky I 
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No. 149. There's a Song in the Air. 



JOMAH Q. HOLUND. 



OOPTKISBT, 1911, BT WM. J. KOUCPATBICX. 



Wll. J. KiRKPATnOK. 
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1. There's a song in the air, there's a star in the sky! There's a 

2. There's a tu - mnlt of joy o'er the won - der - ful birth, For the 

3. In the light of that star lie the a - ges impearled, And that 

4. We re-joice in the light and we ech - o the song That comes 
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moth-er's deep pray 'r, and a ba- by 'slow cry! And the star rains its 
Vir- gin's sweet boy is the Lord of the earth. Ay! the star rains its 
song from a - far has swept o - ver the world.Ev - 'ry hearth is a • 
down thro' the night from the heav - en-ly throng. Ay! we shout to the 




dim, rallentando. 
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fire while the bean - ti - fnl sing, For the man-ger of Beth - le- hem 
fire while the bean - ti - fal sing, For the man-ger of Beth - le- hem 
flame and the bean - ti - fnl sing In the homes of the na-tions that 
love - ly e- van- gel they bring. And we greet in his era -die our 
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cra-dles a King! For the man-ger of Beth - le- hem cra-dles a King! 
cra-dles a King! For the man - ger of Beth - le- hem cra-dles a King! 
Je-sns is King! In the homes of the nations that Je-sus is King! 
Saviour and King! And we greet in his era - die our Saviour and King! 
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No. 150. Little Town of Bethlehem. 



(St. Louis. 88, 6b. D. Irregular.) 



Philups Broom. 
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Lewis H. ReoNeii. 
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1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How still we see thee lie! 

2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry, And gath - ered all a - bove, 

3. How si- lent - ly, how si - lent - ly, Th6 won - drous gift is giv'nl 
Ho- ly Child of Beth- le-hemlDe- scend to us, we pray; 
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A - bove thy deep and dreamless sleep The si - lent stars go by; ■ 
While raor - tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wondering love. 
8o God im- parts to hu- man hearts The bless- ings of his heav'n. 
Cast out onr sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day. 
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light; 

O morn - ing stars, to - geth - er Pro- claim the ho - ly birth, 

No ear may hear his com - ing. But in this world of sin. 

We hear the Christ- mas 'an -gels The great glad ti- dings tell; 
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The hopes aud fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night 

And prais - es sing to God the Kin^, And peace to men on earth! 

Where meek souls will re -ceive him still, The dear Christ en - ters in. 

O come to us, a- bide with us. Our Lord Im - man - u - el! 
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TSo, 151. Hark ! the Herald Angels. 



Charles Wesley. 




(Mendelssohn. 7s. D.) Felix Mendblssohn-Barthoijov. 
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1. Hark! the her - aid an- gels sing, "GIo- ry to the new-horn King; 

2. Cliristjby high - est heav'n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er- last- ing Lord; 

3. Come, De- sire of na-tions, come! Fix iu us tliy hum- ble home: 
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Peace on earth, andnier-cy mild; God and sin- ners rec - on-ciled." 

Veiled iu flesh the God-head see; Hail, in- car- nate De - i - ty! 

Rise, the wom-au'a conqnering seed, Bruise in us the ser-pent's head; 




Joy - ful, ,all ye na-tions, rise. Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Hail the heav'n- born Prince of peace! Hail the Sun of ri<;ht-eoua - ness! 
Ad - am's like-ness now ef - face. Stamp thine im-age in its place: 
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With an - gel- ic hosts proclaim, ** Christ is born in Beth- le- hem." 
Light and lil'e to all he brings, Ris'n with heal - ing in his wings. 
Sec - ond Ad - am from a - hove, Re - in - state us in thy love. 
-^. .^, -^- -^- -^- .^. .^. J J^ J N 
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Refrain. 
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Hark! the her -aid an -gels sing, Glo - ry to the new-born King, 
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5o. 152. 



Silent Night. 



J. F. Warner. 
Andante. 
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1. 61- lent night! hallow'd n\«Lht\ Land and deep b1 - lent sleep, — Soft-lj 

2. Si- lent night! hallow'd night! On the plain wakes the strain, Sung by 

3. Si - lent night! hallow'd night! Earth, a - wake, si-lence break, High your 
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glit-ters bright Betblehem'sstar, Beck'ningls- la-el's eye from a -far, 
heaven -ly bar-bin-geis brigbtjVraiight with tidiuga of boundless de-light, 
antbema of mel - o-dy raise, Slug toheav-en in cor - di - al praise, 
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Where the Sav-iour is born, — Where the Sav-iour is born. 
Je - suSjthe Sav-iour has come, — Je - sus, the Siiv-ionr has come. 
Peace for - ev - er shall reijin, — Peace for - ev - er shall reign. 
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Xo. 153. For the Man of Galilee. 



3. J. Duncan-Clarke. 

L Shout alond the stirring summons 

O'er the land from sea to sea. 
Men are wanted, men of courage, 

For the Man of Galilee. 
O thou Man of Galilee! 

Thou who died to set me free, 
II : We will follow only thee, 

Blessed Man of Galilee! :|| 

I Men are wanted, men of purpose, 

Men of high or low degree, 
Each to be a fellow- worker 

With the Man of Galilee. 
O tliou Man of Galilee! 

In the fiiilit to set men free. 
II : We will follow only thee. 

Glorious Man of Galilee! :|| 
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Tune. — Mendelssohn," opposite page. 

3 From the counting house and college, 

From the forge and factory, 
Lo, there throngs a loyal legion 

For the Man of Galilee. 
O thou Man of Galilee! 

W^e will follow only thee, 
II : Faithful pervice ours shall be^ 

Blessed Man of Galilee! :|| 

4 Onward ! are his marching orders, 

He who leads to victory. 
Onward! till the world is taken 

For the Man of Galilee. 
O thou Man of Galilee! 

We will follow only thee, 
II : Thou our peerless leader be. 

Glorious Man of Galilee! 



No. 164. Our Flag. 

(It Is suggested that American Flags be waved aaringthe singing of this hymn.) 

OOTYBMBT, UMB, BT BBOOXLTI •. •. VnOB. VaS» BT PBB. 

Edward A. Collier. Rev. B enjamin E. Dickhaut. 

March time, ^ \ 
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1. Hail, O flag, in ev - 'rybreeze now streaming, 

2. Few thy stars, when dim- ly on our ua - tion 

3. Hal - lowed flag! from no -ble sires de-scend-ing, 




Near and &r, o'er land and sea uii - fnrled; 
Dawned the light of freedom, hard-ly won. 
We, their sons, be - side each honored grave. 
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How thy col - ors, 
Now, be- hold! a 

Pledge to thee our 
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as a bea-con gleaming, Sig-nal — freedom to the whole wide worldl 
clustered constel- la -tion! Ev-'ry star a nev-er set -ting sun! 
loy-al-ty nu-end-ing. Pray — our father's Grod, our conn- try save! 
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Red of blood out-poured for thy de-fend-ing — ^White of peace and 

When sea-waves, a - gainst the lieav'nsprevailing,Pale the glo - riea 

So may we, when last up- on thee glancing, See thy blue with 
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Fed. 



Our Flag. — Concluded. 



i - ty di - vine — Blue of truth, the ty-rant's fetters rendiDir — 



pur - i - ty di - vine — Blue of truth, the ty-rant's fetters rending — 
of the vault of nigbt, Warandtrea- son may,thy stars as- sail-ing, 
not one star ef- faced; See thy splen - dor still full high ad- vanc-ing, 
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In all skies with billowy beauty shine. ^ 
. Quench their flame for liberty and right. >• From thy folds, O, be there blotted 
Not one stripe poUu-ted or e - rased, j 
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nev - er, This em-blaz-onedmot- to from of yore — **Lib - er - ty 
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And XJn-ion,now,and ev - er ! One, iu - sep-a- ra-ble, ev - er - moreP' 
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No. 155. 
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Speed Our Republic. 

VSBD BT PBRUIHION. 

(Keller's American Hymn.) 



Matthias Keueiu 
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1. Speed our re- pub- lie, O Fathers, on high ! Lead us in patliways of 

2. Foremost in bat- tie for Freedom to stand, We rush to arms when a - 
8. Kise up, proud ea- gle, rise up to the clouds, Spread thy broad wings o'er this 
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jus'ticeand right; Kul - ers as well as the ruPd, **oneandall,** Girdle with 
rons' d by its call ; Still as of yore, when George Washington led, Thunders oar 
fair western world I Fling from thy beak our dear banner of old — Show that it 
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Tir-tuethe ar-mOr of might! Hail I three times hail to our country and flag! 
warcry:'*Weconquer or fall!'' Hail ! three times hail to our country and flag I 
still is for freedom un-furlM I Hail I three times hail to our country and flag I 
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Chorub. crea. 
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Bul-ers as well as the nil'd, "one and all," Gir - die with vir - tue the 

Still as of yore,when George Washington led, Thundersourwarcry:**We 

Fling from thy beak our dear banner of old. Show that it still is for 
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Speed Our Republic. — Conclnded. 
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ar - mor of might I Hail I three times hail to our country and flag ! 
con-quer or fall 1" Haill three times hail to our country and flag! 

free-Gom un-furPd 1 Hail I three times hail to onr country and flag I 
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Lest We Forget! 
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Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 






1. God of onr fathersi known of old. Lord of our far-flung hat - tie line, 

2. The tumult and the shouting dies; The captains and the kings de-part; 

3. Far-call'd,our navies melt a - way, On dune and headland sinks the fire; 

4. If,drunk with sight of pow'rjWeloose'W^ild tongues thnthave not thee in awe, 

5. For heathen heart that puts her trust In reek - ing tube and i - ron shard: 




Beneath whose aw - ful hand we hold Do- min- ion o - ver palm and pine: 
Still stands thine ancient sac-ri - fice, A hum-ble and a con-trite heart: 
Lo, all our pomp of yes- ter- day Is one with Nin - e - veh and Tyre I 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, Or less- er breeds with- out the law: 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, And guarding, calls not thee to guard: 
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Harmony. 









Lord God of ho8ts,be with us yet, Lest we for - pet I Lest we for- get I 
Lord God of hosts, be with ns yet. Lest we for - pet I Lest we for- get ! 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet. Lest we for - get 1 Lest we for- get ! 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for - pet I J^est we for- get I 
For frantic boast and foolish word, Thy mer-cy, Lord I Thy mer-cy,Lord I 
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No. 157. Break Thou the Bread of Life. 



Mary A. Lathbury. 
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(Sherwin. 68,4b.) 
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WlLLIAM F. SHERWm. 
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1. Break thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As thou didst break the 

2. Bless thou the troth, dear Lord, To me, to me, As thou didst bless the 

-^ — _ — «---"p:_4z:_"Ei__^2 — ,. — ^t-^c ^~ """ 
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loaves Be-side the 
bread By Gal - i 
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,Lord; 



Be - jond the sa-cred page I seek thee 
Then shall all bondage cease, All fet - ters fall, 



HS? 




t=I 



s 



t 



1— t 



^- 



<5^ 



^^^^^^p 



My spir- it pants for thee, O liv- ing Word! 
And X shall find my peace. My All in All. 
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3 Teach me to live, dear Lord, 

Only for thee, 
As thy disciples lived 

In Galilee; 
Then, all my struggles o'er, 

Then, victory won, 
I shall behold thee. Lord, 

The living One. 



No. 158. God of Love. (Hymn for Peax^e.) 

(Brookfield. L.K.) 



Henry W. Baker. 



Thomas B. Southqate. 
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1. O God of love, O King of Peace,Make wars throDghout the world to cease; 

2. Re- member. Lord, thy works of old, The won-ders that our fa-thers told; 

3. Whom shall we trust but thee,0 Lord? Where rest but on thy faith-ful word ? 

4. Where saints and angels dwell a-bove. All hearts are knit in ho - ly love; 
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The wrath of sin- ful man restrain; Give peace, O God, give peace a- gain. 
Re - mem-ber not cursings dark stain; Give peace, O God, give peace a- gain. 
None ev - er called on thee in vain; Give peace, O God, give peace a- gain. 
O bind us in that heavenly chain; Give peace, O God, give peace a- gain. 
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No. 159. 



Rev. John EluiitoH. 



Saviour^ Agaln^ 

( Parting Hymn. 10s.) 
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fi. J. HonaMt« 
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1. Sav - ionr, a - gain to thy dear name we raise With one ac - 

2. Grant ns thy peace np - on oar homeward way; With thee be - 

3. Grant ns thy peace, Lord, thro' the com - ing night, Turn thou for 

4. Grant ns thy peace throughout our earth - ly life, Our balm in 




cord our part -ing hymn of praise: We stand to bless thee 



gan, with thee shall end the 
ns its dark-ness in - to 
sor - row and our stay in 



day; Guard thon the lips from 
light; From harm and dan - ger 
strife; Then, when thy voice shall 




ere our wor-ship cease. Then, low-ly kneel-ing, wait thy word of peace, 
sin, the hearts from shame, That in this house have called up*on thy name, 
keep thy chil-dren free. For dark and light are both a -like to thee, 
bid our con- flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to thine e - ter- nal peace. 
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Xo. 160. 



The Lord Bless Thee. 

OOPYKIOHT or WM. t, KIBKPATXICK. 



( For closing, or other servioe, in the absence of a minister.) 
Num. 6 : 24^26. 

4-^ — ,4_Jsjs_|_JMV-t 
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1 The Lord bless thee, and keep thee : The Lord make his face shine npon thee, and be gracious 








vaAa tb«e: The Lord lift np bis counieiutnce npon thM, lind giva thee peaco. A - mtn. 
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TOPICAL INDEX. 



BIBI.S. No. 

B« not tOKetful — ** 

Blewed Bible, bow X luv« 63 
Bleiaed vordB uf Jeau9„. B3 
HalllbleMedbuolcoruua M 
Holy Bible, book dlviiio 61 
ItnowGoa'aproralBoU 75 
Look for tbe beautiful... 48 
The leaves of life 19 

Glvetliaulisaad Bing.... 10 

Ood'B UuDd Is every-. 73 

Oood cbeer Bong Si 

Hark, tbro' the ealdcQ._ IS 

Lift up the light 07 

Ltkeaa aether. 61 

HesEiigesof welcomo 6 

OJeBUB, with tby ell urcli II 

PralFte him eternally U 

BeDdoutthesunshlnour IS 
BlajrlDK glad taosanhas... 8 
The battle of the ceutu-. 101 

CHRISTIAN LI7E. 

Ambassadora .-■. SO 

A»pira,tlou C5, 131 

Ajaurance _.. TS, 80 

BeiK)tIbiseLrul„„ 44 

finrdens .».__J^, s:, 67 

Uome littber.Te fBltUul 145 

Doing bia wiu:. ~ 

Duty 

ExpeTlence ^liu, US 

Grace. -...^ \J&,W, TS 

Hark, hark my bouU.... '"' 

JQ bia keeplDB. — 
_oy..„„...,.™...^...„^jjU3, 131 



CHRiaTUAS. 

Beartbe raesBuss 

Hark, the lieraTd aneeU 
Jesus was a little child... 

Joy to the world.... 

O little towDOlBethIo-.., 

Bllentnlght _... 

Tbeie'sasoDglu thealr 

CLOSIKQ. 

Doxology ~ - 

Heaven KROmg nearer..... 
O momlnfc land~ 

Saviour again to tliy 

Borne blessed mornlog... 
Bomedav the silver cord 
The Lord blesa thee and 



Brlshilygle. 

By this Bigh we conquer < 

Co-laborcra - 

Conquerors thro" graoo.- 

Oodlslbrus ~ _ 

Leadon,OKInge[ernal 
Lift up your bcurts la.... 

Lo! ainiphtyarmy I 

Onward, Christian sol-... : 

Btandupfor Jcaoa 

Thehattleof tbeconiUN. I 
The light Is on 1 

The victory song. 

The world for Christ 

Under the cross victoi-l-,. 
Victory In Jeans' nume... 1 



(Invltatioul. 
_ _ _ ..oldfliory 114 
Art thou WBiiry » 

Decide for Jesus fij 

Jcsus'wlll save Z'.'.Z Si 

1,1 He OS a father 51 

OJeaua-IhavepromlBed 71 

Out on the mountain-.... (iJ 

Poor child of the wreck lin 

Roll the Blone away- 67 

Xheawe<>t messo^o ..,..».. i3 

Tho' your Bins be as C3 



(See PralBsaod Worship.) 
Break thou the bread of 1S7 



God will ULkeca 



He knows It all CI 

illseyelsoatlioBparrow fli 

Illsgrocelseuough for.. 63 

Itanoot drift beyond <i2 

Jesus, loverof my soul- 110 
Jeaua,me<)kandBentlo_. 112 
Jesus, Saviour, Friend... 71 
Jesus nlll tenderlycure- 4Q 

Llkeaaafotber 61 

My only hope la Jesus.... 'i 
Nearer, my God, to Iheo 131 

Neai«r, still nearer I>3 

O Jesus,! have promised 71 
O Master, let me walk.... 15 



Teach me to b« true .. 

TheKlugof lovemy » 

FUTDBE LtFB. 

Glimpses of heaven 43 

Hark, hark my soul 121 

Heaven seems nearer 133 

Jiow many in beaven SS 

My Pilot — . 118 

O morning laud ISO 

One of God's days — 68 

Some blessed morning... 1^ 
BomedaylueBilvercord m 
The golden uily 13S 

Care, 37, 40, 44,47, 64, ES, f.l, 

Grace. 19,66, 120-1, 168 

Hand everywhere.. -.. 78 



[took of Ages -...^. — 

Haviour, ngain, to thy.... )j9 
Saviour, ttiy dying love- 13 
Takethoumytrcmbtlng 81 



Crowned In tby glory,,... 118 



e did not die In vi 



Ring ye bells of Joy 

Tholvlng of the qrcs _ 

Welcome, O beautiful IH 



Be not forgetful 

Conquerorsthro'gracc 
For me the heavy cros 
God's hand is every- .. 



cannot drift beyond 

know God's promise la 

n bis keeping 

sing because I'm happy 

osus, lover of my soul.- 

HI tenderly 



n the Lord I 



My only hope Is Jesus. ... ' 
Nearer, my God, to Ihee l: 
Nearer, still nearor i 

O Jesus,! bavep-omlsed ' 
Take tbon my trembling : 



xr». 



Weleomo -. '. 

Wisdom — 1 

Advent of, 17, 138, HO, 130, 

' ' lil, 11 

All liall the power of. 11 

Bear the cross Cor Jesus- 1 

Burden-bearing I 

Calling. .00, 1U3, II 

Capiat n".!!nS(^'»i"K8,"u(l^ 11 

Coming IvlDg - I 

Conqueror,, °' ' 



Croaa of, SI, TO, S 
Cross that m 



For me the cross he boro 9 

FVtuntalu of life 6, 1! 

■:riond.71,72,71.80,0J,U8, H 



If Jesuagoos withmo-.,, 

Joy 127, 1 

King, 6, 0,7,9,27,43^3, 60,, 



UvlOB broad... -JiT, It 

Lord, 9.6,7,6,10,12,14.68,11 
jordaodKing. ..„...A8, ] 

x>rd ot nil I!7.- U 

jjrd of peace „u. 

>JverormyBonl...„.„.... U 

Jan of Galilee _,.,. U 

' ■ T---. 15.2*71, 1 
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TOPICAL DTOEX. 



No. 
Room In the arms of Je- 13.) 
Saviour, 14, 74, 96, 118, 127, lo2 
Bhall reign, 12, 93, 98, lu3, 104 

bhepherd 6,60,74, 140 

Speak a loving word for 23 
Bun of righteousness, 89. 151 
Sufl^rlngs and death of 

86, 68, 72, 76, 88, 105 
The very thought of thee 127 
The world's great need... 96 

Thou art the vine... 77 

Was a little child 138 

Was standing beside a.... G7 

Will save 83 

Will tenderly care for.... 40 

JOURNEY AND VOYAQB 
OF LIFE. 

Adrift on the waters 116 

Brigh tl y gleam sour ban- 85 
Many souls are sinking.. 112 

My Pilot 118 

O Master, let me walk.... 15 
Onward, Christian sol-... 84 

Ship ahoy 26 

Take thou my trembling 81 
With me all the way 80 

IX) VB. 

God is love 113 

Great is the love of Jesus 43 
Kind words can never.... 29 

Love is the key to 42 

Q'he cross means love 88 

The light of love 97 

MISSIONARY. 

Bear the message 103 

Co laborers 90 

Fling out the banner 91 

For the man of Galilee... 15 i 

God is for us 98 

Go ye into all the world 92 
Uark, the song of J ubilee 93 

Jesus will save 83 

Lift up the light 97 

Missionary bells 100 

O still in accents sweet... 133 

O Zion, haste 125 

Receive from God your.. 96 
The battle of the centu-.. 104 

The leaves of life 49 

The victory song 89 

The world for Christ 91 

To help to win the world 90 

NATIONAL. 

Hymn for peace 158 

Lest we forget 150 

My country, »iis of thee Q6 

Our flag 154 

Peace on earth 98, 103, 150 

Speed our republic 155 

N \TTTIIE 

Songs, 16, 18, 20, 22, 48, 70, 

73, 134 

FBAISB AND WORSHIP. 

(Opening Songs.) 

Be not forgetful 44 

Come, thou almighty CO 

Crowned with thy glory 143 
Crown him with many... 7 

Give thanks and sing 10 

Glory be to the Father... 2 
Hqrk, thro' the golden... IG 

Holy, holy, holy 11 

Jesus, loving Saviour..... 71 

Jesus, the the very 127 

Joyfullywe praise him... 5 

Let the words of my 4 

Messages of welcome 5 

K7 Qodf I thank thee.... 134 



No. 
O bless the Lord, my soul 99 

O worship the King 146 

Praise God, from whom 1 

Praise him eternally 6 

Singing glud hosannas... 8 
The Lord is in his holy... 8 

There's a wideness in 19 

Up to the hills 70 

PROCESSIONAL. 

Bear the message 103 

Brightly gleamsour ban- 85 

Co-laborers 90 

Gladly march along 86 

God is for us.«, 98 

Go ye into all the world.. 92 

Lift up the light 97 

Lift up your hearts in 33 

Lo, a mighty army 110 

March on with banners.. 1C8 
Onward, Christian sol-... 81 

Ring, ye bells of Joy 147 

Shout aloud the stirring 153 

Speed our republic 155 

The battle of the centu-.. 104 

The fight is on. 106 

The King of tho ages 105 

The victory song 83 

The world for Christ 94 

RALLY DAY. 

Be not forgetful 44 

Call the roll lor work 24 

Come Join the reaper. 22 

Forth to the fields « 20 

Somebody cares 58 

The King of the ages 105 

Under the cross victori- 8<i 

Up to the hills 70 

RESCUE, TEMPERANCE. 

Ah I 'tis the old, old story 114 

Lend a hand Ill 

Lo, a mighty army 110 

Make this world better... 117 

O Zion, haste 125 

Saved from the wreck... 116 

Ship ahoy 26 

The fight is on 106 

Throw out the gospel line 112 
Victory in Jesus' name.. 108 

SOLOS, DUBTS, QTTARTETS,d:C. 

Ah I 'tis the old, old story 114 

Art thou weary 69 

Can 1 forget 76 

Come unto mc, 67 

Doing his will 87 

For me the cross ho bore 85 

Give me thy heart 41 

Guided by his banner 5 

He did not die in vain... 68 
lie rolled the stone away 67 
His eye is on the sparrow 64 
Jesus, Lover of my soul 120 

Like as a father 51 

Look for the beautiful.... 43 
Make this world better., 117 

O morning land 130 

One of God's days 53 

Saved from the wreck... 116 

Somebody cares 58 

Some day the silver cord 119 
Speakaloving word for 25 
Take thou my trembling 81 

The golden city 126 

Tho» your sins be as scar- 63 
Throw out the gospel line 112 

SONGS FOR LITTLE ONES. 

Clap your hands for Joy 135 

Does Jesus care 119 

God's hand is every- 73 

God will take car« of you 87 

li&7 



Holy Bible, book divine 61 

Hosanna 137 

Jesus, meek and gentle.. 142 
Jesus will never forget... 140 
Kiud words can never... 29 

Long time ago ; 133 

Missionary bells 100 

Room in thine arms 139 

Shining for Jesus 143 

There's a Friend for 1 Ittle 141 
There waH a time when.. 187 

Welcome, O beautiful 144 

Wilt thou hear the voice 135 

SONGS OF HOPE. 

Burdened and weary 67 

Does Jesus care? 119 

Everybody needs a little 82 

God is for us 98 

God his love, his mercy.. 113 

God's hand is every- 73 

God will take care of me 47 
God will take care of you 87 
Great is the love of Jesus 43 

Hark, hark my soul 124 

His grace is enough for... 66 

1 cannot drift beyond 62 

If Jesus goes with mc 82 

I know God's promise is 75 
Life and light forever..... 145 

Like as a father 61 

Love is the key 42 

My only hope is Jesus.... 72 
O Jesus, with thy church 14 
O Master, let me walk...M 15 

O morning land 130 

One of God's days 56 

lloU the stone away 67 

Some blessed morning... 128 

Somebody cares 68 

Tender and sweet was.... 46 

They shall shine 86 

Up to the hills 70 

Why should 1 feci dis-.... 64 
With me all the way 80 

SONGS OF SERVICE. 

Addastartoyourcrown 80 
A little better every day 23 

Bear the cross 84 

Bear the message 103 

Call the roll for work 24 

Co-laborers 90 

Comejoin the reaper 22 

Doing his will 87 

Faith of our fathers 109 

For the Man of Galileo... 1.53 

Forth to the fields 20 

Good cheer song 82 

If Jesus goes witli mo 82 

If you have a work to do 107 

Jesus calls us 9 

Kind words ccn never.... 29 
Lead on, O Kmg eternal 27 

Lend a hand ill 

Lift up the light of love 97 

Love is the key 42 

Make this world better... 117 
Open my ej'cs that I...... 115 

O still in accents sweet... 133 

Over the mountains 83 

Send out the sunshine... 18 

Ship ahoy 25 

Something for Jesus 13 

Speak a loving word for 23 

Stand up for J csus 12 

There's many a sorrow... 23 
The world's great need... 96 
Throw out the gospel line 112 
Where'er thou bidd'st.... 42 
Who follow in hli train? 88 



INDEX. 



Titles in SXAi.ii Caps— First Lines In Boman-<;iiomses in iZolfot. 



Add a Stab to youb Crown 

Adrift on the waters so dark and so... 

Ah! my Hbabt 

Ah! 'tis the old, old story 

A liUle better every day >.... 

AXLEN. 78, 6 lines 

All hail the power of Jesus' name... 

Amebioa. 6s, 4s 

American Hymn. (Keller's) 

Angel's Stoby. 7s,6s.D 

Antioch. C. M 

Art thou weary, art thoa languid... 

Bear the Cross of Jesus 

Bear THE Message 

Belis, bdUSf missionary beUs 

Be not dismayed whatever betide 

Be NOT Forgetful 

Be with me, Lord, each passing hour 

Blessed Bible, how I love it 

Blessed Wobdsof Jesus 

Bless the Lobd, my Soul 

Break thou the bread of life 

Brightly gleams our banner 

Bbookfield. C. M 

Bubden-Beabing 

Burdened and weary 

BythisSignweConqueb 

CaUing the reapers 

Call the Roll fob Wobk 

Can I FoBGET 

Canonbuby. L. M 

Chappell. C. M 

Christian warrior, sing the victory... 

Clap youb Hands fob Joy 

co-labobebs 

(hme hither f ye faithfvl 

Come join the reaper band 

Come, thou fdmi^ty King 

Come unto Me 

CONQUEBOBS THBOUGH GrAGE 

COBONATION. C. M 

CbOWNED in THY GLOBY 

Crown him with many crowns 

Decide fob Jesus 

DiADEMATA. S. M. D 

Does Jesus Cabe 

Doing HIS Will 

DOMINUS ]^EGIT Mb. 8s, 7s. 



No. 

do 

116 
69 

114 
28 

122 

101 
95 

155 
71 
17 
59 

34 

103 

109 

37 

44 

21 

53 

52 

99 

157 

85 

158 

23 

57 

88 

20 
24 
76 
15 

133 
89 

136 
90 

145 
22 
69 
67 
79 

101 

148 
7 

55 

7 

119 

87 

45 



No. 

Doxology. L. M 1 

Driving the foe before us 104 

Edbnobovb. 7s, 6s.*D 141 

Everybody needs a little sunshine... 82 

Faith of our Others. 109 

Fling out the banner 91 

For God so loved this sinfal world... 75 

For me the heavy cross he bore 35 

For my Saviour vnU be with me ail the xoay 80 

Fob the Man of Galilee 153 

fobthtothe fields 20 

Forward^ ye soldiers of Jesus. 110 

Fbench. 7,7,7,5. D... 135 

Give ME THY Heabt 41 

Give Thanks and Sing 10 

Gladly march along with a joyful... 86 

OUmpses of heaven. 42 

Globia Patbi 2 

Glory and honor give we to Jesus... 6 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son 2 

God is FOB Us 98 

God is love, his mercy brightens 113 

God of our fathei'S, known of old.... 156 

God's Hand is Eveby whebe 73 

God's hand may be seen in the 73 

God will take care of me 47 

God will take care of you 37 

Good CheebSong 82 

Qo forward, then, to victory 38 

Go tell to souls benighted 103 

Go Ye Into ALL THE WoBLD 92 

Gbeat is the Love of Jesus.. 43 

Guided by his Banner 5 

Hail, Blessed Book of God 50 

Hail, O flag, in every breeze 154 

Happy song, joyous throng 16 

Habk, Habkmy Soul 124 

Hark, the herald angels sing 151 

Hark, the song of Jubilee 93 

Hark, through the golden sunlight. . . -16 

Heaven Seems Neabeb 132 

He Did Not Die in Vain 68 

He Knows it All 61 

His Eye is On the Sfabbow 64 

H IS Gb ACE is Enough fob me 66 

Holy Bible, book divine.^ 61 

Holy! Holy! Holy! ^ 



INDEX. 



HOSANNA 

How many in heaven rejoicingly 

How oft across life's narrow path.... 
Hymn fob Pbacb 

I am in my Father* 8 keeping 

I AM THE DOOB 

I cannot drift beyond thy love 

If Jesus Goes with me 

Jfthou, my FcUher, holdme up 

If you have a work to do 

I Know God's Pbo&use is Tbije... 

I know Jesns will not forget me 

In his Keeping 

In this world where sin is so appal ling 
In times when tried and sorely prest 

I sing because Pmhappy 

Italian Hymn. 6s, 4s 

It may be in the valley 

Jesus Calls us 

Jesus 18 UviTig in glory 

Jesus, Lover of my soal 

Jesus, loving Saviour '. 

Jesus, meek and gentle 

Jesus, Savioub, Feiend 

Jesus, the very thought of thee 

Jesus was a little child 

Jesus was standing beside a grave... 

Jesus WILL Neveb Forget 

Jesus will Save 

Jesus will tenderly care for his own- 
Joy, all joy, for Jesus lives forever 

Joyfully we praise him 

J(yy, joy, heavenly joy 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come... 

Just a little sunshine brightening 

Just close at your hand 

Just to make the world a little better 

Just to trust in the Lord 

Just when I am disheartened 

Keep them ringing 

Kellbb's Amebigan Hymn 

Kind words can never die 

LiANCASHIBE. 7s, 6s. D 

Lead on, O King eternal 

Lend a Hand. 

Lest we Fobget 

Let the words of my mouth and the 

Life and Light Foeeveb 

Lift Up the Light 

Lift up your hearts in triumph 

Like as a Fatheb 

Lo, A Mighty Abmy 

Long Time Ago 

Look FOB THE Beautiful 

JxM>k np, behold the fields are white 



No. 

137 
36 
55 

158 

68 
60 
62 
32 
81 

107 
75 

140 
78 

111 
61 
64 
69 
32 

9 

105 

120 
74 

142 
74 

127 

138 
67 

140 
83 
40 

147 
5 
39 
17 
82 
30 
28 
87 
66 

100 

155 

29 

27 

27 

111 

156 

4 

145 

97 

38 

54 

110 

138 

48 

22 



Love is the key to heaven 42 

^^ovi^hff prayerfully 44i 

Lyons. IOb, lis 146 

Make this WoBLD Betteb 117 

Many souls are sinking in the sea of 112: 

March on with banners flying 1 08 • 

Mabtyn. 78. D 121 

Mendelssohn. 7s. D 151 

Mebcy. Ts. 51 

Meebial. 6,5,6,6 142 

Messages of Welcome 6> 

Miles Lane. CM 102 

MissiONABY Bells 100 

My blessed Lord was crucified 68 

My country, 'tis of thee 96 

My God, I thank thee who hast 134 

My joy, Jesus said, I will give 39 

My only Hope is Jesus 72 

My Pilot. ...\^. 118 

Nearer, my God, to thee 131 

Neabeb, Still Neabeb 66 

Never a moment but he is near 54 

Never alone in this earthly way 58 

Nic^A. 11, 12, 10 11 

Not by deeds that I have done 72 

Not mine the strengthi O blessed 79 

O beaut^id, beautiful promise 140 

O bless the Lord, my soul 99 

O brothers in the church of Jesns.... 92 

O city fair, city bright 126 

O'er a trackless sea, I'm sailing 118 

O God of love! O King of peace 15S 

O Jesus, I have promised 71 

O Jesus, with thy church abide 14: 

Old HuNDBED. L. M I 

O little town of Bethlehem 150' 

O Master, let me walk with thee 15> 

O MoeningLand 130' 

0716 infaithy one in hope 14 

One op God's Days 56 

Onward, Christian soldiers 84 

Open my eyes that I may see 115 

O still in accents sweet and stroug... 133 

OuB Flag 154 

Out on the mountain-way steep 60 

Over the mountain, over the valley.. 83 

O weary of heart, heavy-laden 145 

wonderful cross of Calvary 76 

O worship the King 146 

O Zion, haste, thy mission high 125 

PabtingHymn. 10s 159 

PiLGBIMS. lis, 10s 124 

Poor child of the wreck 116 

Praise God, from whom all blessings 1 
PbaiseHim £tebnally .^..% 6 



W 



DTDEX. 



PuhOah glad tidings 

Press onwardf ere the night is /ailing.,. 
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125 
103 



Receive fix)m God your great com-. . . 96 

Kbfuqb. 7s. D 120 

Remember the Sabbath day 31 

liing out the blessed news again 68 

RiNQ YE Bells of Joy 147 

Rock OF Ages 122 

Roll THE Stone Away 67 

Room in thine arms, dear Jesus 139 

Saved feom the Wreck 116 

Savioar again to thy dear name we.. 159 

Saviour, thy dying love 13 

Sawley. cm 127 

See the cross where the Saviour was 105 
Send out the sunshine of gladness... 18 

Shebwin. 10s 157 

SHiNir ^OB Jesus 143 

Ship Ahoy 26 

Shont aloud the stirring summons... 153 

Silent Night 152 

Singing Glad Hosannas 8 

Some Blessed Mobninq 128 

Somebody Cabes 58 

Some day the silver cord will break.. 129 

Some day, we say, and turn 130 

Something fob Jesus 13 

Songs FOB THE Little Ones 135 

Speak a loving word for Jesus 25 

Speed Oub Republic 155 

Stand UP FOB Jesus 12 

St. Cathebine. L. M. 6 lines 109 

St. Geobge's WiNDSOB. 7s. D 93 

St. Louis. 8s, 6s. D 150 

St. Thebesa. 6s, 5s. D 85 

Take thou my trembling hand 81 

Teach Me TO be Teue 21 

Tender and sweet was the message... 46 

The Amebican Hymn 155 

The Awakening 144 

The battle is on, 'tis the Lord 108 

The Battle of the Centubies 104 

The Cboss Means Love 88 

The Fight is On 106 

The GrOLDEN City 126 

The Joyofthe Lobd 39 

Tlie King of love my Shepherd is.... 45 

The King of the Ages 105 

The Leaves OF Life 49 

The Lord bless thee and keep thee... 160 
The Lord is in his holy temple 3 
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There Is a city far beyond 126 

There's a Friend for little children... 141 

There's a glad soug riugs 98 

There's a mighty army marching 94 

There's a song in the air 149 

There's a song within my heart 80 

There's a wideness in God's mercy... 19 

There's mauy a sorraw 23 

There was a time when children sang 137 
The Sabbath comes with holy light... 31 

The silver cord some day toill break 129 

The Son of God goes forth to war... 33 

The Sweet Message 46 

The Victoby Song 89 

The Wobld fob Chbist 94 

The Woeld's Gbeat Need 96 

I'hey rolled the stone away 67 

They Shall Shine 36 

Those healing leaves 49 

Thou abt THE Vine 77 

Though our years are yonng 136 

Though your sins be hs scarlet. . . .'t . . . > 63 

Thbow out the Gospel Line 112 

Tidings. P. M 125 

^Tistrue^ Oyes^Histrue 75 

To help to win this world 90 

Toplady. 7s. 6 lines 123 

To thee we cling, O Christ diviue 77 

To the rescue 112 

Twilight is falling 132 

Undeb the Cboss Victobious 86 

Up TO THE Hills 70 

Victoby in Jesus' Name 108 

Victory perches now on Israelis banner 89 

Waltham. L. M 91 

We are Jesus' sunbeams 143 

Welcome, O beautiful Easter 144 

Wellesley. 8s, 7s 19 

Wentwoeth. 8s, 4s. 6 lines 134 

We're sailing, sailing over life's great 26 
What are you doing to make this world 117 
When the early morning breaking... 78 
Wherever thou bidd'st me go^ dear Lord 21 

Who Follows in his Tb ain 33 

Why should I feel discouraged 64 

Wilt thou hear the voice of praise... 135 

With me All the Way 80 

Worship the King in his beauty 6 

Ye winds that once.by Chebar's flood 49 



r- 



r-'/ 



*; 



f> *> 



I w J- 



JUN 3 19^32 



iiiiiniiiiiH 

3 2044 017 157 942 



i 



